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North British Translation Association. 



Gentlemen, 

In presenting you with this book, I have 
to remind you that the contents of it were not 
intended for publication in a collected form. A 
number of you are already familiar with many 
of them, as they were pretty generally .circulated 
among you on loose sheets ; but having been 
repeatedly urged to collect them together, I 
have, in deference to your wishes, complied with 
your request, and I do so the more readily, as I 
am satisfied that there is nothing of an immoral 
tendency in them. If, on opening the book you 
find anything calculated to give offence to a 
certain Gentleman ? and his friends, I have only 
to say that it was once my duty and interest to 
endeavour to hide their faults, (no easy task), 
and which I did to the utmost of my power ; but 
now that my connection with the Association is, 
through their villainy at an end^ I ajccLY^^V^^s^saSi- 
to consult their mteteat ox ^V^tee,. X^^-^« '^'^"^^ 
ed tlieirfavour,nor fewedVkkcafeci^^^^^^ 
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servicer, and now I alike despise their friendship 
and their hatred, and defy their utmost malice. 
I have done a little to spread their name and 
their fame, and if they are not satisfied with what 
I have done in this respect, I am prepared to do 
a little more, as my resources are by no means 
exhausted. And it being impossible to affront 
them or wound their feelings« and as it is beyond 
the power of man to make them appear worse 
than they really are, I need not be over scrupu- 
lous as to how I speak of them: they have already 
made themselves objects of detestation to every 
upright man, and the sooner they are driven from 
their present position, and deprived of the power 
to oppress and insult intelligent Scotchmen in 
their own capital, the better. 

Had there been among them a few possessed 
of sufficient intelligence and energy, for the 
proper discharge of the duties for which they are 
so handsomely paid, their presence might have 
' been tolerated ; but what is to be thought of 
the scum of Lancashire, remarkable for nothing 
but their dull stupidity and their powers of 
gluttony, filling the more important posts in a 
Scottish Translation Association, to the exclu* 
sion of the old servants, who had, from the com- 
mencement of operations, conducted the busi- 
ness of translation to the entire satis&ction of 
their, employers and 1^ pubWc'^. \\. V» \o\i^ 
^pj^ibat the time is'irot fei disUivV. Ni\\eTv ^(>aA 



vu. 

influential portion of our native Sbarcholderf 
will see it unnecessary to cross the Tweed iii 
• search of men to fill vacant situations here« 
Able and excellent men are to be had at.home, 
superior in every respect to any, even the best 
of those whom they were at the trouble to import 
about three years ago, (purposely one would 
think from the result,) to show how much mis* 
chief might be done in a little time, when men 
utterly destitute of every qualification for the 
situations they hold, are preferred, merely be- 
cause they are not Scotch, and are the near 
relatives of their leader, who, when he was in 
distress in Blackwall, availed himself of the light 
of the moon one fine evening to escape from his 
troubles, leaving his landlord and other enquir- 
in§ friends to discover where he had removed 
to. It is however some consolation to know, 
that although the worst of them are still left^ 
their numbers are diminishing and their poirer 
to do mischief not so great as it once was, and 
in a little time we may see the last of them dis* 
appear ; but from their known previous JbabitSf 
and for other reasons which need not be stated 
here, it would perhaps be as well that one or . 
other of the Detectives should have an oppor- 
tunity of putting a few questions to such of them 
as wish to go home before tfaue^ «x^^fi^ss«^V^^s^ 
so; it might Bavetro\ikibt«!&jeni«s^^« ^^^^^'^^^^^ 
apology to them for ^e tretStoisv^^^Ssv^ 
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speak^ but to you^ Gentlemen^ I consider an 
apology due for introducing remarks here about 
such despicable characters. I hope you will 
excuse me for so doings as you are aware that I 
have good reasons for holding them in utter 
abhorrence. I do not wish to say anything 
good or bad as to the book. Had it not been 
very frequently and very earnestly urged upon 
me, it never would have assumed its present form 
In conclusion, I return you my grateful ac- 
knowledgements for the kindness you always 
showed me during the ten years I was your 
fellow-servant, more especially at the time when 
I was unceremoniously dismissed to gratify the 
spleen of an overgrown specimen of human 
nature, an imtutored savage, on whose dark mind 
education has not cast a single streak of light, 
where vices of the lowest order hold undisputed 
sway over the man, into whose breast no gener- 
ous emotion was ever permitted to enter, where 
animal passions rage uncontrolled, and, combin- 
ed with a deadly hatred of the Scotch, form the 
mainspring of all his actions. 

I am, with much respect. 

Gentlemen, 

Your obc^ent Servant, 

^ *HE A^IJTHOR, 

Edinburgh, Augttst \% 




LEISURE HOURS, &c. 



A FRAGMENT OF 

ANCIENT EASTERN HISTORY. 
TranaUUed into plain English. 

1. And Kmg Cee-ef-Dse died, and was buried in his 
own city, in tne sepulchre of his fathers — and the 
people made great and sore lamentation over him, 
and spake of his mighty deeds, and his great wisdom, 
and how he extended the bounds of hisfingdom, even 
unto the rivers Tweed in the east, and Teviot in the 
south-east. 

% And there was peace all his days ; and com, and 
wine, and oil, abounded ; and the people enjoyed the 
fruits of their labour ; moreover, the wayfaring^ man, 
and the stranger, journeyed whithersoever they would, 
in peace and safety, there was none to make tSiem 
afraid, he slew not any, neither maimed he any whick. 
passed through his dominions. 

8. And he was gathered to his fathers in a good bM' 
age, having reigned from the beginning of his kine- 
dom mstil he made his name a to^^x ^1 \^x«:c^s^ ^n 
**» frnk^-axOi a tencoT \o dX^RVsos^xwt >w^ 't^sfifi"*- 
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4. Now all the rest of his acts, and the fame of hiis 
judgments, and his wisdom, and his might, and all 
that he did, are they not written in the books of the 
chronicles of the kmgdom ? And he slept with his 
fathers. 

5. Now many days passed before another king 
reigned in his stead: but the chief Scribe judged the 
people; he walked in the steps of the good old king, 
and the people were comforted under him. 

6. But certain of the princes, sons of Belial, which 
Were not of the king's country, nor lineage, went be- 
yond the river, and joined league with the lords of 
the Philistines, and said unto them, we have no king, 
give us, we pray thee, a man of thy coasts to reign 
over us. 

7. And the saying pleased the lords of the Philistines, 
and they gave them a man named Rottenbottom, of 
the tribe of Headstrong, of the family of Legree, and 
his father's name was Ahriman, but the Egyptians 
called him Demiurge; him they brought and set before 
the people, and commanded that a great shout be 
made, and that they should cry out with a loud voice^ 
O king, live for ever ! 

8. But the people would not, for they perceived 
that he was not of the seed-royal, but was a mean 
man, which would be a snare unto them, and bring 
them into contempt, and bring desolation and destruc- 
tion upon them, and they abhorred him. 

9. Nevertheless, the princes prevailed, and made 
him king ; and they put a crown upon his head, and 
gave him five hundred talents of silver, weighed in 
the balance, year by year, and he sat u])oii the throne. 

ift' Yet dwelt he not in t\ie C^ c^ *|li*fc^ 
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went out towards the east, and dwelt in the land of 
Smeaton, beyond Joppa, as thou goest bythe brook ' 
Esk ; this did he because of his present poverty and 
want of all things, lest the people should see he was 
naked and bare, and abhor him the more. 

1 1 . And, behold a great company of the lowest of 
the people, shameless fellows, children of wickedness 
all of them, followed him from his own country ; they 
were mighty to drink strong drink, and they mingled 
strong drink from the rising of the sun, until his going 
down. 

12. And they remembered not the exhortation 
spoken by them of old time, — ^let him that stole, steal 
no more, for they stole continually, even from their 
brethren did they steal, and they wrought all manner 
of abominations in the land of their sojourn, till they 
returned whence they came. 

13. Scribes, also, came in great numbers, whidi 
were to keep the records, and the parchments, and to 
redcon up and write in a book the king's gains ; but it 
came to pass, after a while, that there were no guns 
to reckon, so the greater number of them sojourned 
in the land only a short space. 

14. Albeit, these and thcf others were the king's 
bosom friends, and some of them slept on the same 
bed witii him, when he was in his low estate, before he 
came to the throne of the kingdom, and the people 
escaped the corruptions which were in them. 

15. But some remained, the chiefest of which was 
Dytbgo, he was a chief ruler in all matters pertaining 
to the king's tribute-money, and dwelt by the hQrdfix:«>. 
of the aea ; but he waa not Mi\iOTtfsQi^4i^^^^>sy^ Vst 
the micUt of his feet \>«Voiie^^V> ««='^^^*'^^>'v*^ 
« Mlbr of Ske wures by t\i^TVN^x>ll««s^>"«*^^'^^ 
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officers after him, saying, restore unto me my san* 
dais, but he would not, but gave the officers the price 
thereof, and sent them away. 

1 6. And it came to pass, when he was establuibed on 
the throne, that he altered the laws, and changed the 
customs, and made the highways dangerous, so that 
men were afraid to pass through, because of the perils 
of the way ; and he ruled vmh an high hand, till the 
people groaned by reason of oppression. 

17. And he drave many faithful men from his pre- 
sence, and took away the governors which were over 
the provinces, putting men of his own coasts in their 
stead, for he hated the people of the land, even as they 
hated him, and spoiled them continually, for his heart 
was fully set in him to do only evil, and not good. 

1 8. And set an hard*hearted task-master over them, 
which afflicted them, and brought tribulation and an- 
guish upon them, even Dingard, who was of the rem- 
nant of the giants, and of the house of Quimbo, which 
dealt very treacherously with them, and put heavy 
burdens on their shoulders, even till they cried out 
by reason of the burdens, yet were they not removed, 
but [made heavier. 

19. Now Dingard, which was of the children of 
Anak, the seed of the giant, dwelt in the South Coun- 
try, in the plains of Lanca, and he came, and entered 
in, and bowed himself to the earth, and stood before 
the king, and made obeisance unto him. 

20. And the kmg answered and said. Hear, O Din- 
gard! when thou wast in thine own country, thou wast 
poor and needy, and necessity was upon thee to labour 
for thy daily bread, in poverty and ofttimes in want ; 

tbou wast neglected in thy yauXk; tV^ft i^^^wJtoasSwsi 
came not nigh unto thee, neither >NeivX«AV3wya.^^ 
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unto him, the treaeures of knowledge were hid from 
thine eyes, and thou knewest not to handle the pen of 
the scrihe, and of thyself thou couldest not have come 
to riches and honour. 

31. But* if thou wilt hearken unto me, and dili'> 
gently observe to do all that I comtnand thee diis day, 
behold, thou sfaalt be increased in riches above all thy 
father's house, and I will put honour upon thee, and 
make thee great, even the greatest in the kingdom, 
none shall be higher than thou, save the king on the 
throne, — ^he only shall be higher. 

22. And, whereas thou hast been in rags from thy 
youth, until this day, thou shalt no more be in rags^ 
for I will give thee changes of raiment, and an house, 
and servants to wait on thee continually, and thou 
shalt have a portion out of the king's treasury, even 
an hundred and twenty talents of silver, year by year. 
Lo, I have made thee what thou art ! 

23. And inasmuch as thine heart is as hard as 
the nether millstone, make thou thy face as brass, and 
deal ^ery treacherously : thou shalt show no favour 
to the inhabitants of the land, but drive them all out 
ifrom before my face : thou shalt in nowise suffer any 
of the guards of the old king to live, but thou shalt 
utterly destroy them, their wives, and their little ones, 
by the sword, and by famine shalt thou destroy them, 
tUl thou leave none remaining. 

24. Furthermore, thou shalt not suffer any of the 
drivers of the iron chariots to escape thy sword, for 
they reaiated me, and when I came against them, they 
withstood me : be not dismayed, neither be thou afraid 
of them ; for, behold, I will bring a scourge upon theoL^ 
even a man from mine own co\»itr^ «^tl^ ^ ^iD»>ass^^« 
■We ones of the eartK 'w\io«fc TMNBv«ei "-» \si '^^^^"^^^ 
tatian a St0nb, he wVft aveii^ xi\^» \at>B» "*^^ 
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upon them as a whirlwmd, and scatter them to the 
fom' comers of the earth. 

. 25. And thou shalt have spies over all the land» 
which shall bring thee word of all that is done, only 
be thou valiant, be thou cunning as a fox, and cruel 
as the grave, and by gins, and traps, and snares, and 
by the sword shalt thou destroy all mine enemies. Lo, 
I have commanded thee. I will succour thee, yea, I 
will help thee. 

26. And Dingard answered and said, O king live 
for ever ! all that thou hast commanded me w& thy 
servant do, for it is in mine heart to fulfil all thy plea- 
sure ; and he bowed himself to the earth, and came 
out from before the king. 

27. And in those days, the chief of the Scribes 
which were over the traffickers in com, and cattle, 
and all manner of spices, and all manner of precious 
stones, and wood, and ivory, and all manner of mer- 
chandise, dwelt in an house, which is over above the 
office of the Scribes. 

28. Albeit, the king made a decree, and ordained 
that the chief of the Scribes go forth of that house, 
that his most high servant Dingard might dwell there- 
in ; and it was done according to the king's decree — 
is not the house there until tlus day ? as thou enterest 
in by the north gate which is under the height of the 
hill, where they built the pillar of the martyrs, and 
he dwelt there. 

29. And the king set him over the porters, and over 
the guards, which ministered unto the wayfaring men 
and the strangers, at the east end of the porch of the 
passengers, as thou goest in by the gate that: is called 
the horse gate, which is under the great and high 

arches that span the north and the «AutK c^jiaxters of 
the dty of palaces. 
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30. Now Dingard was more loathsome, and abcnni- 
nable than all the sons of Belial which came with the 
king, or which followed after ; there was none like 
unto him ; he clothed himself with dissimulation as 
with a g^arment ; he showed fEtvour to the upright ' 
that he might thrust him through. He was a sword 
in the hand of the king to slay the innocent. 

31. And he did that which was right in his own 
eyes, and by hard speeches, and wicked devices, and 
by falsehood, and by treachery, destroyed many ; for 
he had no pity on old men, or young, women, or 
children, but made them aU pass through the fire, 
even as many as offended him, although there was 
no fault found in them. 

32. And many which had grown grey in the service 
of the good old king were driven beyond the borders 
of the land, into the possessions of other kings, 
which were round about, and they served them, even 
as they served their own king, for they were scattered 
abroad everywhere, till there was only a very small 
remnant left. 

33. And great tribulation and anguish was upon the 
remnant which was left within the gates, because of 
the ruin of the kingdom ; for they saw the dark and 
cloudy day approaching, and even now confusion 
reigned throughout the land, from the one end even 
unto the other, and the land was defiled with blood. 

34. The voice of joy and gladness was no more 
heard in the city, and the elders within the gates, 
the old men of grey hairs, sat upon the ground, in thel 
bitterness of their heart, for they saw that the king 
despiaadtheir counsel, and knew not that his day was 
near to oome. 

85. And In proccsB o£ ^me.\\. cwaa Vi '^^\;]^U 
the arm of his strengtki waa XixoVfiix, «qc«v^^ eo«s«^ 
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of iron in ^hich he trusted, lo, they halted by the 
way, they stood still, they refiised to move, for he had 
banished the old charioteers which did guide them, 
and the young men which came after them, had none 
understanding, they lacked wisdom, and he was in 
straits. 

36. And. behold, he sent messengers to the great 
northern king, and to the king of the north-eastern 
quarters which reigned beyond the river, he humbled 
himself, and became tributary unto them, and bor- 
rowed of them chariots great and strong ; but their 
strength was only sorrow and trouble, for in the 
terribleness of their power, they wasted, they destroy- 
ed, yea, they brake in pieces all that came before them, 
chariot came against chariot, and destruction covered 
the highways. 

87. And, lo, tidings out of the provinces troubled 
him, mischief upon mischief and sore destruction, and, 
behold, one came and told him saying, evil tidings my 
lord, O king, thy servants were journeying by the way 
of the sea coast to the city of palaces, on the king's 
business, and much people with us, we saluted no 
man by the way, for the king's business was express. 

38. Thy servants were pome over against the mill 
in the meadow, wherefore the name of the place is 
Meadow-mill, but thy servants saw not whither they 
were going, for thick darkness was about their path, 
and, as thy soul livetfa, O king, in the twinkling of an 
eye, the king's chariot came witii great violence against 
some fall waggons of the merchant-men, and brake 
them in pieces, and scattered them like the chaff of 
the thrashing floor, and destroyed much goods; the 
king's chariot also is broken; great fear and trembling 
pame upon all the people, albeit no man is slain. 

39. And two days after, tYiere cbxdl^ wtfa{«(NMx 
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Sanger running and fell down before the king and 
said unto him, an evil thing hath befallen my lord the 
king* the king's servants were on a joamey to the 
south with a multitude of people, we had but a little 
way to go to the borders of the kingdom, the night 
was far spent, and very dark, the king's charioteo: 
was driving fast, when lo, a cry of violence was heard, 
the chariot made a high and mighty leap, and stood 
still, great fear came upon all the people, and thy 
servants narrowly escaped with their lives. 

40. Thy servants lifted up their eyes and looked, 
and behold, a great slaughter of sheep and oxen, even 
four score sheep, and seven oxen slain, and men and 
women, wounded and bleeding, the king's guard also 
which kept watch and ward, is wounded, great store* 
of merchandise destroyed, many waggons of the mer- 
chant-men broken in pieces, the king's chariot also is 
broken. 

41. And, behold, another chariot came running 
swiftly from the east, and, lo, when the cry of violence 
arose, it came to pass that the charioteers thereof 
leaped down to the ground, the chariot turned and 
fled beyond the river, no man knew whither, for there 
was no man to guide it. 

42. And there came yet another messenger run- 
ning, and fell on his face before the king, and said 
unto him, tidings my lord, O king, and tibe king an- 
swered and said unto him, are the tidings which thou 
bringest good or evil ? and the man answered and 
said unto him, since the day the king sat upon the 
throne, no such evil tidings as I bring have been heard 
in the land, for, behold, fiiy servants have come this 
day from the eastern borders of the kingdom, by the 
way of the rivers of water, and theVi\UL csposXr) ^V*^ 
south, with a great company ol '««^^«cvq%\*«^^^'*''^> 
tbem, all of them sitting In X\ie Vm^^ c»xt«se8^'. 
the cky of palaces. «^ 
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43. Thy servants were aboat to enter the oily 1^ 
the king's covered way, bnt they were afraid !>et»MtM 
of the smoke and the vapour of fire which issued thei%»> 
from ; thy servants were compassed about with daBltt% 
and great micertainty, and would have refrained tMlh 
entering in, bnt, lo, a lying spirit in a bright wMm 
flamey enticed us, and, behold, the way was fall nf 
waggons, and merchandise, and chariots of irott^ bat 
thy servants saw not, when thy chariot, O king, WM 
broken against them and stood still. 

44. The chains also' which bound the carriages were 
burst asunder, and, lo, they ran violently away, ond 
were broken against another chariot which was nm- 
ning to meet them, and much people is wounded and 
bruised, and one is fallen ; the king's guards, also. 
are wounded, and great loss and damage is sustained 
by my lord the king. 

45. And yet, other messengers came nrnmng day 
by day, and they spake of desolation and terrible des* 
truction ; but the king cared for none of these things^ 
yet feared he continually, lest the kingdom should be 
rent from him, and given to another, for the people 
were filled with astonishment, and indignation rose 
up in their faces when they saw the calamities he had 
brought upon them, and they sought to thrust him 

, out of the kingdom. 

46. And, behold, an aged seer, one which had gone 
in and out before the good old king, went unto him, 
and spake unto him and said, if thou wouldest live, 
O king, and not die ? get thee away, and hide thee, 
for the people seek thy life, for a wicked king hast 
thou been unto them ; since the day thou camest, thou 
bast been among them as a bear robbed of her whelps; 

even aa a ravenous beast di v^n, "V^aJt ^^^ \«w:^ 
umoDg them. 
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47. Thott haflt had no pity on hoary age, or helpless 
childhood, thoa hast devoured the mother with the 
children, thoa hast kept back by frwid the wages of 
them which toiled for thee, and hast caused the cry 
of want and woe to ascend from many a dwelling ; 
And shalt thou not be visited for these things ? 

48. And now, O king, why tarriest thon ? Arise, 
and flee into thine own country, and to thine own 
kindred, for the princes despise thee, and the people 
hate thee, and peradventure they inav open upon thee 
the treasures of wrath, and slay m^, and cast thy 
carcase to the dogs, for thou art worthy, 

49. And it shall come to pass, that the crown which 
is upon thine head, shall be taken from thee, and 
given to another which is better than thou, and thoa 
shalt be stripped of thy royal dignity, and of thine 
excellent majesty, and thou shalt return to thine own 
people, naked and bare, and destitute of all things, aa- 
thott wast in the day when thou earnest hither. 

50. And thy neighbours, the kings which are round 
about thee, whose lines are more prosperous than 
thine, shall point the finger of scorn at thee, and 
shall say unto thee. Aha! art thou he that went 
down to the north parts, to be a Uwgiver to. the 
people, to teach them wisdom, to multiply the number 
of the wayfaring men, and the strangers, and the 
tribate-money therefrom, to extend their traflic, and 
to increase the stores of their merchandise? 

51. Whereas none of these things hast thou ac- 
complished, but hast failed in them all; and they 
shall laugh thee to scorn, and thou shalt be des^^ised 
till thou return to thy fomifit Vw «iX:feau^\ Vst '^^'^^ 
wwt Dot bom to be great, «aA \5[io^ ^^X.XifeXjW^^'**^ 

sbalt no more lift up thme \i«^]i oxv\i\^- 
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52. And it shaU come to pass, that all of thine which 
are left, even Dingard, and Dythgo, and all that they 
have, their silver and their gold, and their ill-gotten 
gains, which they have gotten, shall utterly periah, 
and their remembrance shall be cut off out of the land 
for ever, for they are more vile than thoa art, and have 
caused thee to err from the way, and have brought a 
double reproach upon thee, yet thou didst exalt them 
to thine own destruction. 

53. And when the seer had spoken all these words 
in the ears of the king, he came out from before him* 
and saw his face no more ; but the king sought to 
slay him. 

54. And it came to pass, after certain days, that the 
king fled beyond the river, unto his own place, and 
came not again ; and behold, one came and told Din* 
^rd saying, the king hath fled, and Dingard said unto 
Dythgo, why tarry we here, seeing the king cometh 
not again ? let us flee also, lest evil overtake us, and 
we die ; and when the sun was down, they gathered 
all that they had and took their journey. 

55. And they set their faces towards the river and 
journeyed all night, for said they, let us make haste, 
lest the people pursue after us, and search our stuff, 
for they took away ten times more than they brought 
with them, and they were dismayed and cast down 
when they knew that they would no more eat of the 
fat of the land, and they remembered the flesh pots 
and were sad. 

56. And when the people knew that they also had 
fled, they lifted up their voice and shouted, and re- 
joiced with great joy, and held a convocation, and a 
feast, and behold, the minstrels sung in the ears of 
the people, the words of thi&eong-, QxAi^«x%eAk.>d^!& 

fathers to teach it to their cVvWiren m VJosa ^^ii^?c%.. 
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tions, that they also might know the great delivenuice 
wrought in the land. 

57. How is the spoiler spoiled, the hoastfal man 
humhled ? he said he would do great things, but did 
them not, wonders but he performed them not; he 
made pits for the feet of the just; snaroi in the 
paths of the upright ; he put down the honourable 
man, and exalted the evil-doer, the wicked he had 
in favour, and in all high places. Selah. 

58. Lo, he stood before the Fiscal, and he quailed ; 
before the Judges, and he trembled ; the law said 
deliver, but justice pursued, judgment overtook him ; 
his feet are caught in his own snares ; into the pit 
which he digged for others, himself hath fallen. 

59. And when the sun was going down, they went, 
every man to his tent, and it came to pass that the 
land had rest, and the people rejoiced and were glad« 
because the extortioner was at an end ; they said, 
moreover, the only favour he ever showed them, was 
his return to his own people. 

Drtuulated from the Original MS., the Property of the 
North British Translation Association, 



ANCIENT HEBREW MANUSCRIPT. 

[The MS. of which the following is a rather free 
translation, was only recently brought to light. It 
is supposed to be very ancient, and to contain a pre- 
diction of events that are taking place at the present 
time, although written in the form of history — no 
uncommon thing in the writings of the ancient 
jBTophets.j 

1. And it came to paw, 'mVYie^cwX.'^^Jw \>!l^^^^«>^ 
of Kwg Cee-ef-Dn, tJwit great ^YwKDJge^ Vo'^ v^*^ 
amoog the people. 
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2. And they said. Go to, we will not ride any more 
upon hones, nor in chariots, but we will ride on the 
wings of the wind : we will make the lightning oar 
messenger. 

3. And they did so ; and they made themselves n 
new and a pleasant road from the city of the king^ of 
the north, as thou goest by the way of the sea towards 
Joppa, towards the pleasant land of the South, erea 
unto the uttermost borders thereof by the great river 
Tweed. 

4. And they established posts by the way, on the 
north and on the south, and sent messages by them 
from the one end even to the other^ with a speed 
swifter than that of the eagle. 

5. And they made great engines to run along the 
road which they had made, and great carriages made 
they and sat therein, and they laughed at the horae 
and his rider. 

6. But many of the elders of the people, and hoa* 
ourable women, mothers in Israel not a few, were a* 
mazed at these things, and wist not what to think of 
them; 

7. For they inclined not unto these things as did 
the men of understanding, but in their hearts they 
loathed them, and wished it were with them as in the 
days of old. 

8. But the men of understanding listened not unto 
the voice of the elders of the people, but established 
themselves in the mid^t of the city, in the place pf the 
pleasant garden, the place of the sweet-smelling pep- 
perment, whose leaves were for the healing of disease, 
hence it was called the Physic Garden. la it9 name 
not written on the comers of the street ? 

9. And they built themselves an \io\wfc\ weAV^ca 
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engines did run with great swiftness to the east and to 
the west, to the north and to the south, and in the 
fary of dieir power they vomited forth fire and smoke ; 
they made a mighty noise as the nuhilig of many 
waters. 

1 0. And the people rejoiced, and they lifted up their 
voice and shouted, and the king was greatly pleased 
with his people ; for he was a good king, and jodged 
righteous judgments. 

11. And not many days thereafter, the king ap- 
pointed chosen men to he his guards, and said unto 
them. All ye are as brethren ; whatsoever I command 
you to do, that do ye ; moreover, he appointed some 
of them to rule over others. 

1 2. But a certain man of the guards, who was a 
Gideonite, a stranger within the gate, was angry, and 
his wrath vraxed hot against the king, because he was 
not made chief ruler, and his countenance fell. 

13. And he went unto the king's chamberlain, and 
besought him, saying. Speak unto my lord the king 
that I be made chief ruler. 

14. But the chamberlain was wroth with the man, 
and said unto him. Wherefore should I speak unto 
the king for thee, seeing thou art not better than other 
men ? Art thou better than'other men ? And he said. 
Tea ; I «m taller. And his countenance fell as before. 

15. And he went to his house, and rent his gar« 
ments, and put ashes upon his head, and sackdoth 
about his loins, and Aourned many days. 

16. Now after he had mourned many days, even 
witil a time and the dividing of time had\faaflft^vK«^« 
ke took comfort and went up to t\A^«uX ^"Vt^osK^f^^^ 
aJci^ kis trumpet witii Wm VJot \sa ^« ^ ^1^ 
tnunjMCrr), and sought the c^ael m«aX %x. ^'^ ^''^^^^ 
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they all with one eoBBent put another therein, who 
said unto him, sit thou there. 

1 7. Now, it behoved him to appear pleased, albeit 
his heart was heavy, but after he had broken bread he 
was refreshed, and having partaken of the wine cap, 
his spirit returned unto him. 

18. And he opened his mouth (for he had a grea| 
mouth, and large exceedingly), and uttered manT 
strange sayings ; and the people were amazed, t^n d 
said one to another, surely wisdom hath gone oat of 
Gideon, and understanding hath departed from the 
son of his father. 

19. For he spake great swelling words of vanity, 
and darkened counsel by words without knowledge, 
insomuch that the people marvelled and were aston- 
ished, and great fear came upon them, for he appeared 
as if he were about to put forth his strength, for he 
was a strong man, and exceeding fierce ; and thej 
feared a tumult. 

20. And the wise men, fearing an uproar, took 
counsel amonng themselves, saying, surely it is better 
to flatter a fool than to fight with him, and thou^ 
thou shouldest bray a fool in a morter, yet will not hia 
foUy depart from him ; so they spake smooth worda 
tmto him, and he was appeased. 

21. Now, when the feast was ended, and the people 
had gone to their tents, it came to pass that he har- 
dened his heart and exalted himself, and did that which 
was right in his own eyes, for l^is judgment was per- 
verted by reason of the smooth words spoken to him 
at the feast ; 

22. And thought to change the king's laws, wfaidi 
he had made for the government of Ua kingdom. If 

peradventure he found favoxir m liVke c^«ib dl \aik 
servants. 
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23. And he found favour in their eyes ; hut others 
said that he only thought so in the fiihiess of the pride 
of his heart, for he was very proud and presumptous 
withal, and ignonmt, for he had not studied in the 
schools of the sons of the prophets, neither was he 
learned in the learning of the Egyptians, or wisdom of 
the East. 

24^ Now, some said one thing and some another. 
Nevertheless a decree came forth written hy the pen 
of the chief scrihe, unlike any decree existing in the 
king's douunions, for it was to oontmue for ever, and 
be as the law of the Medes and Persians which alter- 
eth not. 

25. And when the people read the decree they were 
filled with indignation, and cried out with a loud voice, -^ 
the Gideonite hath done this. Away with that man» 

we will not have this son of Belial to rule over us, 
and would have stoned him, but he escaped out of 
their hands, 

26. And went down to one of the provinces beyond 
Joppa, and tarried by the brook Esk for a little space ; 
and, behold, he communed with the scribe of the 
governor of the province, in the court of the gover- 
nor's house. 

27. And he told the scribe all the things which had 
eome to pass in the city, and extolled and magnified 
himself above all the king's guards and his whole 
house. 

28. And said' unto him, behold I, even I, by the 
ezeeliency of my wisdom, and the strength of my un- 
derstanding, which is greater than that of the king's 
diamberlain, have accomplished and dene ^jc^Al^^okssi!^ 
for the people ; for behold \i^ ex^fe^ \aiX» '««. ^^^>^>^ 
in Ae angmuh of hia Bymt, iot \ii» ^v«>x. ^^^^^'^I^ 
witbm lum because lie cou\d tioX m^^xsw^^^kb. ^2o» 
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the king had given him to do, by reason of the weak* 
ness of his judgment, and I helped him with a little 
help. 

29. And I caused to be written a decreet, and to pnt 
it up in the hall of the keeper of the lamps, that it 
might be seen by all who went in and came out, and 
the people murmured and complained ; and lo, a cer- 
tain man wrote a letter to the chamberlain against the 
decree, and spake unto the people that they should not 
}deld obedience thereto, and inflamed their minds 
against me, and the multitude sought to stone me. 
As my soul liveth, a prophet hath no honour in his. 
own country. 

30. All this and much more also said he unto the 
scribe, how that the princes of the people choose him- 
afore time to be captain of the guard ; that he came 
not to be guard of any man's train save that of the 
king's mail only ; for am not I, said he, mail-guard 
alone, and there is none other. 

31. But he lied unto the scribe, and spake falsely 
of the chamberlain, who was a wise and good man, 
and cried not unto any man for help, neither failed he 
to accomplish that which the king had given him to do ; 

32. But in an evil hour he barkened to wicked 
counsel, and inclined his ear to the Gideonite, which 
led him astray from the law of the king's house, and 
put a stumbling block in his way. 

33. Moreover, he had weighty matters on his mind, 
and it was the sixth day of the week, and he had to 
go a Sabbath-day's journey on the morrow to the. 
house of one Grant, by the way side, near to the forest 
of dogs. 

34. And he took with him two guards to guard 
Jiis train, men of prudence and In^d \^o\w, niVivSuv 
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spake to him by the way touching the decree and the 
wicked counsel of the Gideonite, and his eyes were 
opened, and he saw that the Gideonite had beguiled 
him, tmd done good unto none save unto himself only, 
and he was in heaviness. 

36. Now, while he was away, there was no little 
fitir in the city, and nothing was heard within the 
gate save lamentation and complaining, and some re- 
frained from going to the synagogue, although it was 
the Sabbath-day, but sat in sorrow, and came not out 
of the doors of their tents, even until the sun went 
down. 

36. Now, on the first of the week, when the cham- 
berlain returned into the city, he spake kindly unto 
the people, for he was of a tender heart, and loved 
justice and mercy, and said unto them. Be of good 
comfort for the king's laws shall stand, and the decree 
of the Gideonite shall be blotted out of the book of 
the law ; and it was blotted out. 

37. And the people blest the chamberlain, and lifted 
up their voice and shouted for joy, and sang a song 
of triumph, saying, 

38. Thou art fallen from thy high estate, O Gideon, 
from thy towering greatness art thou brought low, O 
thou oppressor of the people. / 

39. Because thou ezaltedst thyself above thy fellows, 
art thou brought down to the dust ; because thou hast 
done foolishly, thou shalt reap the reward of thy folly, 
O tiiou prince of the vain ones, — Sblah. 



ine MS. is 80 destroyed iy the teeth tf t\mft, \Xa\. twa 
more of it can be made wl. 
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FRAOHKNT OF AlT 

UNPUBLISHED MELO-DRAMA. 

Scene — ^The Interior of tbe PayiHon at fiowland, the 
Gideonite seated at a Table. 

Enter-^One of the King's Guards bearing a Sealed 
Packet, which he hands to the Gideonite^ who 
opens the Packet, reads it, and, startiag to hi» 
feet, exclaims — 

Shall I indeed submit to this ? Why such a set ol 
men, to take me from a Terminus, and send me off to 
Drem ! ! I Ah ! did they really know my worth, they 
would me much admire, and let me keep my present 
birth, and raise my wages higher. Why all the know- 
ledge of a Guard and Agent I combine, I think myself, 
upon my word, the cleverest on the line. My pride 
is hurt, my bosom swells, my heart is almost rent, to 
think I can't get Galashiels on which my soul was benfc. 
Bur since it is the will of fote,'of course I shall submit, 
it's better stiU at any rate, than the rack-fin oimI de 
whip. 

Exeunt The Gideonite complacently stroking his recent* 
ly-shom whiskers. 



THE SOI-DISSANT CLERK. 

An advertisement once did appear 

In the well known North British sheet. 

For a Clerk to engage by the year, 
Of experience and fitness complete. 

For a Carrier's business Dar north, 

A very respectable firm ; 
To collect cash, keep books and so fbrth^ 
And to superintend tYie coiusfism* 
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The wages were said to be high. 
With a free house and garden to boot ; 

It stated that none need apply 
Except such as were likely to suit. 

It stated each qualification 

The candidates all must possess ; 
'Mong others was dose application. 

The subscribers insisted on this. 

Mr G — d— n Th — m— n of Drem 

Applied at once for the birth : 
He thought himseif the cleverest of men 

The' none but himself knew his worth. 

This man had long been a Carter, 
With horses accustomed to work ; 

For nature designed him a Porter, 
And art £siled to make him a CQerk. 

His ktter as mi§^ be expected. 

Showed clearly tine mind ci the man ; 
His oflfer of course was rejected 

And hb letter returned to Drem, 

Vmh a neat little note at the bottom 

To say be fell short of the mark ; 
And wooderiog how he had forgotten 

TlMt what thej required was a Clerk* 

And that they requited not a Porter, 
But of friendship they made a fidr \{toSeK% 

That whenerer they w«Dft«BL%^2aBftfft% 
Mr Th— OH-^ eho«XeL\i»«% V^ *k^ ***• 
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A RAGGED SCHOOL EXERCISE, 

Written by Desire of the North Bridge Districi 
Ragged Association. 

FIRST BOY — {^A Young One,) 

Come thou long expected season. 
Welcome — welcome thou shalt b« ; 

Long expected with good reason. 
From our rags to set us free. 

In handsome green, and Oxford gprey, — 

Metal buttons gilt with gold, — 
In the cheerless winter day. 

Keeping out the piercing cold. 

Drab-cloth leggings — horse-cloth lining, — 

Closely buttoned up the side, — 
Chesterfield himself out- shining. 

When his lordship dress'd to ride. 

Waterproofs, whose pasted seams. 

Tailors' highest art display ; 
Tho' the rain should pour in streams. 

Every drop they turn away. 

Good dtab great-coats, lined with plaid. 

Better cloth I never saw ; 
Stay'd with canvas strongly made. 

Cut and fitted on by Law ! 

A finer sight can not be seen, 
«' In a charming summer day, . 
Than all the Boys in gold aiid gireeii« 
Glitt'nng in their briglit array 



31 

SECx>KD BOY — (An Old One J 
Exult not thus in fancied grandeur. 

Much I doubt, my Boy. you're lying ; 
Ere three months I should not wonder, 

Tho' in rags again you're flying ! 

Your handsome green and Oxford grey. 

Much I fear they will not last ; 
I have known them both give way. 

Ere the first six weeks were past. 

At best they are but flimsey trash. 
Fitted more for show than wear ; 

And costing twice their worth in cash^ 
Just to keep them in repair. 

A single pound of good sound wool. 

Twenty-four of Devils' dust, 
For such I know is just the rule. 

And the stuff is highly glos'd ! 

They deserve just retribution — 

Maker and the merchant both, 
Who could sell such composition^ 

As a genuine Yorkshire cloth. 

Waterproof/ — a specious nickname^ 

For a worthless rotten thing ; 
Fifteen ininntes' pelting rain. 

Wets the wearer to the skin. 

BT ALL THE SCHOOL. 

Sure it is a simple matter. 

Corporate interests to ^toVecX, 
Can't we have a C\ot\\e% ItisipecXox \ 
Who such frauds ytoxA^ wiOT^^?^^^'^ 
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Send the rogues across the water* 
Who would dare to cheat i» thus ; 

But we fear 'twill ne'er he hetter. 
While the loss just fiEdls on us. 



OUR GREY UNIFORM. 

We much admire our fine new dress. 

Whatever others say ; 
No set of Guards can hoast like us» 

Of homely Hoddbn Grbt. 
Our Masters' choice We should respect. 

For they /Me taste display ; 
All usual colours they reject. 

For homely Hoddbn Gbjbt ! 

In bygone years we all wer« green, 
- And locked so fresh and gay ; 
fiut still the rule has ever been* 

That men when old get grey. 
Some at the change express surprise. 

And foolish things they say, — 
As if they would the dress despise, 

Because it's Hoddbn Grbt ! 

The King in council pass'd his word. 

Upon the opening day. 
That every well conducted Guard, 

In th* service would get grey. 
The royal word proves true at iast, 

In quite a novel way v 
For after years o! do\x\>tVxi^ -^qa^* 
We've all at once got — greif • 
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A TETE-A-TETE 
BETWEEN A LADY AND HER DAUGHTER, 

AFTBR VISITING 

AN INDUSTRIAL SCHOOL. 

Now was not that a pretty view 
You had with me to day my dear ? 

One set of boys all dress'd in blue. 
Another all in grey, my dear ! 

O, yes ! the boys in deep dark blue 
Appeared so dean and trim, Mamma, 

But, as Papa observed to you. 
The others seem'd quite grim. Mamma ! 

What can these naughty boys mean 
By wearing such a dress. Mamma ? 

I never could admire their green^ 
Their grey I like far less. Mamma. 

Such coats, I think, were never seen. 
So dingy, and so coarse. Mamma, 

When they preferred the grey to green 
They pass'd from bad to worse. Mamma ! 

They look so like the (Parish poor, 
In such a workhouse dress. Mamma, 

That all the boys, I am quite sure. 
Their feelings must suppress. Mamma. 

I noticed, in their downcast eyes, 
A look of humbl'd pride, Mams&a^\ 

They feel themselvea a «et oi Qea^^» 
Whom people may dende» '^visnna.* 
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Perliaps you do not know the rule 
Which regulates each class, my dear. 

Of Boys in this Industrial School 
In what relates to dress, my dear. 

The Boys themselves can never now 
Consult their choice or taste, my dear. 

Their masters are presumed to know 
What is for them the best, mv dear ; 



Their wayward fancies they pursue. 
In colours rare and strange my dear, 

And rather than adopt the blue 

Thro' Christendom they'll range, my dear 

And many a place they did explore 
Before they got this grey, my dear. 

Which came from some old Barrack Store, 
The soldiers threw away, my dear. 

Some tried this outrage to prevent 
On taste and common sense, my dear. 

And raised their voice in stem dissent 
Till others took offence, my dear. 

An altercation did ensue. 

Nor reason would they hear, ray dear. 
But off at once to Law they flew 

And had it settled there, my dear. 

Tho* all the boys at this may grieve. 
It matters not one straw, my dear. 
There's no redress you will perceive. 
Against all powerful likvjr , my d^«t. 
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But this I think will soon appear 
That grey will never do, my dear, 

I hope within another year. 

To see them all in hlue, my dear. 



GARRISON GREY. 

» 
There was once a debate as to what is most fit 

For the Guards of a Railway to wear. 
What would stand as to colour, and cost little siller^ 

And would never require repair. 

They had long tried the green, before it was seen 

It was not the right thing avaw. 
For a wee blink of sun, and the colour was done. 

And the strength of the cloth was awaw. 

This truth was long felt, for a three year's result 
Showed it changed to the colour of straw. 

But the thing was proposed, and the matter was closed,. 
Because it was sanctioned by Law, 

Up got Captain Thomas, who holds a high Office, 
And told them what he thought would do. 

He declared it was best to have the Guards dress'd 
In substantial and unfading blue. 

Ue said it would wear, and stand good for a year. 

And seem all the time to be tk£^ , 
Bur«oineIiow or other, aftw a ^oo^ ^«^ qII\»'<^^^. 

They fairly rejected ibey \>\u^. 
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Some one then they say proposed to have grey. 

And hegg'd to explain his plan. 
He would make it appear* they would save every yc 

At the least half the cost per man. 

He said as to coats, they might hny them in lots 

In the garrison stores of the state. 
Old great coats of grey the troops throw away 

At less than the second-hand rate. 

These c6ats tho' old, were good, he was told, 

And might he altered with care, 
If they vreri content to save fifty per cent 

They should try how the coats would wear. 

So the garrison grey at once gained the day. 

For such is the story I hear. 
They intend when theyVe cheap to huy up a heap • 

And give each guard nvo in the year. 



A N|;W RAGGED SCHOOL MELODY. 

Have you seen the ragged hoys in their new dress 
blue. 

With their silver lettering so neat ? 
They have got coat and trousers and a nice cap too 

With silver lace round the black glazed peak. * 

They have now thrown away the dingy dismal gfCfl 

So offensive to plain common sense. 
And their most earnest wi&h \&, \.b»X vl ikfiN^t ^ 
Be resumed under, any pietenc^. 
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They have been the coDsCant sport of the worst taate 
on earth. 

These same boys since they first formed a class. 
The subject of wit, and the Pmister's railing mirth. 

In the matter of uniform dress. 

First, they had pea green and edged the coat with red. 
Then the green of the dark marshy bog. 

When the letters N. B. R. done up in cotton thread. 
To denote Notorious Bad Rogue. 

That such is the meaning is asserted by wags. 
Though others think the definition false. 

Yet the lowest of our rogues are always in rags. 
And these are seldom anything else. 

A single letter more would make the meaning plain. 

They should place behind the R. a Y. 
And thus they would express exactly what they mean. 

And perversion by Punsters defy. 

Then they next tried the grey — the homely hodden grey 
Of two and a half threads in the pound. 

But which in spite of all that Christison could say. 
Is by far the worst that could be found. 

Tis pleasing to see they are rul'd now by reason. 
And have pitched on the proper thing. 

But strange they should select the dreary winter season 
When the clothing wto due in spring. 

Yet it must be aUowed the dress is very neat, 
And the best that ever they have ^t.« 

But at tbia time of year it \a ivs itom cwwv^JssXfc* 
Witiioat leggings and a ^arm la^ co«X. 
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THE GUARD'S WELCOME TO HIS NEW VAN. 

No more Fll sit perched like a crow. 
Exposed through fool and fair. 

They find the thing will never do, 
'Twould kill a Russian bear. 

I'll sing thy praise both far and wide. 

O'er all the Line 111 sound it. 
And paint a sun-dial on thy side. 

With flowry wreaths around it. 

The shadow set upon fifteen, 

A clearly marked line. 
The counterpart of what was seen. 

In Hezekiah's time. 

Because the term of fifteen years 

Ye'll add to each Guard's, life. 
And soothe his mind and calm his fears. 

When winter storms are rife. 

Perched on the top all I could do 

Was just t(f guard myself. 
The barb'rous custom is seen through. 

And laid upon the shelf. 

For fire and smoke, and dirt and steam. 

My usefulness opposed, 
And vigilant tho' I might seem, 

'Twas with my eyelids closed. 

Now rain and wind, and anow and sleet. 

May spend their rage m tain, 
2Ve g-ot a snug, a safe retreat — :.. 

And now /'// GuwrA the Train. 
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A VOICE FROM THE OLD VAN 

IN THE 

Lumber Shed at Meadowhank. 

What mischief have I ever done. 
That I should lose my place. 

And be forbid with Trains to run. 
And branded with disgrace ? 

My fbrmer ^ends now stand aloof. 

And bitterly complain. 
If ordained to ascend my roof. 

From thence to guard a Train. 

Tis true, I once indulged a freak. 
And tried a dangerous prank, 

I threw a Guard right hom his seat. 
And pitched him o'er the bank. 

But then that day, with windy pride, 

I was puffed up, forsooth. 
And tore the fastenings from my side. 

And parted from my roof. 

They say I bum'd their superb clothes. 

But how could I prevent 
The showers of Are that often rose 

From out the Engine vent ? 

They bkme me for their injured eyes. 

And many an minor hurt. 
But these are just a ]^eV ol \ve.% — 

The cause ivbb Esigme dVtV.. 
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I've travelled many a thousand mjle, 
And not a word was heard 

Of inconvenience or of toil 
Inflicted on a Guard ; 

Until my gaudy rival came, 
In all his vamish'd pride. 

And took ray station on the Train, 
And got me set aside. 

They've sacrificed me to their spite. 

But this is not enough, 
I'm laid away quite out of sight* 

Among their useless stuflf. 

My services are all forgot 
By each ungrateful Guard — 

Neglected I am left to rot. 
And this is my reward. 

I'm quite disposed to try my luck. 
And take the road again. 

Would they transform me to a Truck 
I never would complain. 



FRAGMENT OF AN UNFINISHED COMEDY, 

ENTITLED 

The Right of Petition. 

Scene — ^The General Manager's Room. The Manager 
sitting in his easy-chair eating Sandwiches. 

jEjeeunt — Two of the Guards carrpnig w'lwj «^ t^v^cSob^. v'^ 
Petition, and muttexing aom^\iVtt^^^Kw^"Km^ 
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Rottenbottom, and his friends, which they kne\^ 
most not be heard. The Manager rises and 
reflecting on their arguments and reasoning in 
support of the rejected petition, soliloquizes 
thus— 

I know that our men could be made more secure, 
but still I believe in the cold water cure : a good 
drenching shower, I often have found, to be a dear 
saving of many a pound. They sometimes complain 
of the cold and the rain, but what do I care if money 
I gain ? I treat their petitions as bombast and fudge, 
and my only reply is, ** Allow me to Judge/' Our 
men are too healthy, too active, and strong, and when 
tliey are well the pay-hst is long ; but sickness comes 
on, I indulge a sly laugh, and retain all their wages 
on th' Company's behalf ; and the work is all done 
with less cost, and no bother, — tho' the one half were 
sick, 'twould be done by the other ; and thus a mere 
novice will readily see the wisdom which left the whole 
matter to me. Then welcome be accidents, welcome 
disease, and seize on our men as oft as you please ; — 
When they are in sickness, in suffering, and pain, I 
turn all their sufferings to the Company's gain. 

The Manager sits down and opens another packet 
of Sandwiches, fifteen minutes having elapsed since 
he ate anything. [Curtain falls. 



THE MUTINY 

OF THE 

NORTH BRITISH HEAVY DRAGOONS, 

FAMILIARLT KNOWN AS 

GENERAL MANAGER'S OWN. 

The night before the mut'ny ra^ed 

WUbin the silent camp. 
The Geoeral had bU atafi eai^d^^^ 
Anoiind the midnight \axa^« 
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His Aid-de-camp, a nervous wight, 
Stood shivering pale with fear. 

He knew that if the men did strike. 
The onus he must bear. 

The General did his plans prepare. 
And give his orders clear ; 

The Aid-de-camp could oidy stare. 
And quake the more with fear. 

Go, said he, ere the sun's first beam 
Shall gild the morning dawn. 

In every Engine raise the steam. 
For all the Trains must run. 

No matter tho' ten thousand pound 
Should thus be thrown away. 

And tho' the traffic should be found 
To lessen every day ; 

So long as our deluded dupes 

Contented shall remain, 
I'll punish these rebellious troops. 

And deathless make my name. 

tvT I undaunted take the field 

On other peoples' cash, 
And sooner far than I will yield. 

Why trains on trains I'll smash. 

Tho' all my raw recruits be slain 
On Mammon's sacred shrine, 
i'Jl fill their places o'er aga\ii» 
Till vict'ry shall be lamt. 
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All powerful capita) will aid 

Relentlessly, I trust. 
Till honest labour bows his head. 

And vanquished licks the dust. 

Then stem retrenchment I'll combine, 
With wages-screwing skill, 

And rule the great North British Line 
By my own sov'reign will. 



EPISTLE TO Mr M , Berwick. 

What do you mean, you surly bear. 

To twit me as to food ? 
Of your own safety have some care^ 

When in a quizzing mood. 

If I as medicine do consume 
The Yarrow, branch and root^ 

Into my pot do not presume 
To thrust your ugly snout : 

Nor e'er amuse yourself again. 

With what I choose to eat. 
Lest I sh^ come and with my cane,^ 

Your shoulders smartly beat. 

Tho' you are M -, I am Mort^ 

To all who rouse my ire ; 
So don't attempt with me \o ^^ox\., 

JHfor yet my temper ^xe. 
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APOLOGIES EXTRAORDINARY. 

My conduct I will not defend, as it was harsh, perhaps 
severe, to style my long-tried worthy fri^M), a grow* 
ling, savage, surly Bear ; but still the thought ne'er 
crossed my , mind, (and here I speak the tru€i sincere,) 
that I would be supposed unkind, in styling yoa a 
surly Bear; for ancient history long hath told, and 
modem times have provea it clear, Berwick, so toied 
for Bears of old, still boasts in you a surly Bear. * 
* * * What you may think, what you may say, 
I little know, as little care ; so show your teeth just as 
you may, you savage, surly Bear ; but if you wotdd 
avoid disgrace, I beg you will be mute, lest at my 
leisure I may trace a still more ugly brute ;' with what 
you've got, be now content, and drop your pen in time, 
lest I shall prove your true descent, a pair of filthy 
swine ; and all your anger I may brave, nor con^ it 
worth a fig, but paint you wallowing in the cruive, a 
sportive sucking pig ; and trace your course through all 
your life, from that time until now, that you are ready 
for the knife, a full grown fattened sow ; with epithets 
I will bedaub, and shall your name bespatter^ and 
scald you in keen Satire's tub, and keep you in hot 
water. * * * * Pray tell me whether have you 
sprung, fi'om earth, from sea, or air ? who are your 
kindred, what your tongue, since you reject the Bear ? 
What is the pedigree you choose, as yours, and where 
your clime, since you indignantly refuse to rank among 
the swine ? In searching through brute nature wide, 
to trace your form and shape. I place three brothers by 
your side, the Ourang, Baboon, and Ape ; there is an* 
other crawling low, a relative, I take, for I'm coAvnw^-i 
ed there is in you the poison of the Snake ; to fittdL^ 
your genealogy, I've searched the world throng, 
genus in zoology exactly suits to you ; you are a mc 
rel quite /orJom, in nature's social ^laxi, Teesiali 
onl}^ in the form, her noblest 'woxk — k'Vi.KXA. 
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WRITTEN AFTER A VISIT TO THE RUINS OF 
MELROSE ABBEY. 

So £are the works of art, 

The palace, and the shrine. 
Their strength and beauty soon depart. 

Before all conqu'ring time— 
Those turrets once so fair, and high. 
In crumbling ruins now they lie. 

These ivy mantled walls. 

The pride of other days, 
These now deserted roofless halls. 

Where oft the song of praise, 
A thousand voices joined in one. 
And holy anthems sweetly sung. 

Those sacred ruins teach, 

How vain the things of time. 
More forcibly than monk could preach. 

Or eloquent divine — 
How soon man's fleeting life is past, 
' And all his glory in the dust. 

Is man, vain man alone. 

The lord of all below ? 
I hear a No, from each tombstone. 

And echo answers No ; 
He only flutters out his day 
And as a vapour goes away. 

But ruin rules supreme. 
To lord it over maxi, 
|d|Hd all his works m\i!el o^nnYoak x^^« 
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And fall beneath his bann — 
Destruction at his stem command. 
Spreads desolation o*er the land. 

Is it then worth his while. 
To waste his strength and health. 

In unremitted anxious toil, 
Just to increase his wealth — 

When wealth, and honours, rank, ^nd power, 

Are only lent him for an hour. 

Ah ! No, a nobler aim, 

A far more glorious prize. 
Than worldly wealth, and sounding fame. 

Is set before his eyes. 
Could he his proper status find. 
The soarings of immortal mind. 

These ruins now so frail. 

And their neglected state, 
Betoken soon oblivion's veil. 

Shall seaj their final fate — 
And long admired, no longer seep, 
Shall vanish as a morning dream. 



UNES WRITTEN IN BOWDEN CHURCI? 
YARD, ROXBURGHSHIRE. 

Here lie the mighty dead, 
Enshrined in velvet and in lead, 

Denied in virtue of their birth. 
The natural covering of a sod, ''% 

And left as men would leave «t do^, ^ /^ 

To rot above the eartY\. ^ 
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Is this an honour ? 'tis a shame, 

To noble Roxburgh's honoured name; 

To see his sires alone ; 
Left here in solitary gloom. 
Without a grave, without a tomb; 

Or monumental stone. 

See now, behold how vain. 

The pride of birth, and sounding famfe. 

However true and just. 
Behold the honoured and the brave. 
Refused the right of all, a grave 

" To mix with kindred dust.** 

Humbling display of sensless pride. 
Huge coffins ranked side by side. 

Exposed to vulgar gaze ; 
Their tinsel trappings soiled and torn; 
The butt of every rustic's scorn. 

As round the church he strays. 

Here in this calm secluded vale. 
The moralist may read a tale, 

A heart improving theme ; 
Here, if he ask if rank be bliss. 
The answer surely must be this. 

Greatness thou art a dream. 



THE LAND OF SCOTT. 

We'll exchange the City's noise, 

Bonnie Lassie 0;> 
For a day of rural ^o^ft. 
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To the land of Scott we'll go. 
Where the Tweed and Gala flow. 
And we'll climb bold Eildon's br(m, 
Bonnie Lassie O. 

With spirits calm serene, 

Bonnie Lassie O, 
We'll enjoy the fairy scene, 

Bonnie Lassie O, 
We will breathe the bracing air 
Of oar native Momitsdns dear. 
Far from the City's smoky sphere, 
Bonnie Lassie O. 

On some smmy bank repose, 

Bonnie Lassie O, 

While the gentle zephyr blows, 

Bonnie Lassie, O, 

Where a Bacban's genius fine 

Set AppoUo in his shrine. 

To preside among the nine, 

Bonnie Lassie O. 

To the Wallace height we'll climb, 
Bonnie Lassie O, 
To the wooded walks so fine. 

Bonnie Lassie O, 
With lightsome hearts we'll rove. 
Where the songsters of the grove 
Sing their sweetest notes of love, 
Bonnie Lassie 0. 
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Then we'll roam to Mertoun Bridge/ 

Bonnie Lassie O^ 
And. the wood-clad craggy ridge, 

Bonnie Lassie 0« 
Thro' the fields and meadows green, 
By the Tweed's clear silv'ry stream^ 
And thro' many a lovely scene, , 
Bonnie Lassie O. 

Thro' the cqppice and the glade, 

Bonnie La^ie O, 
To the yew tree's sombre shade, 

Bonnie Lassie O,' 
To Dryburgh's rained shrine. 
Where the vesper bell did chime,' 
In the days of auld lang syne, 

Bonnie Lassie O. 

And to Melrose Abbey, too, 

Bonnie Lassie O, 
Where HertfcM-d's ruthless crew, 

Bonnie Lassie O, 
Brought destruction in their train. 
War's sword, and fire, and fiame, 
And destroyed the sacred Fane, 

Bonnie Lassie O^ 

While the cry of civil war, 

Bonnie Lassie O, 

Comes streaming from a-far, 

Bonnie Lassie O, 
» May the trumpet's withering strains 
Ne'er disturb our peaceful swains, 
Nor be echoed tisuro' iYi^s^'^ta^ 
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THE STORY OF THE OLD SOLDIER. 

I travelled thro' far distant lands. 

And spent my youthful prune. 
Among the burning, scorching sands. 

Of India's sultry clime. 

Of sufferings incident to war, 

I had an ample share, . 
In bleeding wounds, and many a scar. 

On battle fields when there. 

And burning thirst my lips oft parched. 

Yet thro' the trackless plain. 
Undaunted still I onward marched. 

Regardless of the pain. 

And oft at night in silent camp. 

Bright dreams of future fame 
Would warm my bed so cold and damp. 

And fan the patriot flame. 

With dauntless ardour every nerve 

Was strung in battle's rage. 
And all, that I might well deserve 

A pension in old age. 

I spent my strength, I lost my health, 

And when I left the ranks. 
My Knapsack was my only wealth, . 

Such is a Soldier's thanks. 

For twenty-sev^ years I served 

The best of manhood's bloom, ^ 

And my reward is to be starred /-^ 

Into a pauper's tomb. * 
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Absent from roll-call without kave^ 

This gave a fair pretence. 
However much my heart might grieve^ 

This paltry sole offence. 

They termed desertion, and refused 

My pension justly due. 
You see how harshly I was used, 

And yet what could I do ? 

I warn each youth whose ardent mind 

Impels to seek for fame, 
To shun the ranks ; for he shall find 

War is a losing game. 

No sympathising friend is nigh^ 

To charm my cheerless home, 
l^o wife, no child, no friend have I,. 

For all my friends are gone ! 
I scorn to beg, I will not steal. 

Nor can I work procure ; 
Yet hunger's pangs I often feel^ 

And I am old and poor. 
I would prefer in mortal strife, 

With fierce contending foes. 
With honour to lay down my life. 

And terminate my woes. 



LINES 

WEITTBN A FKW TSARS AGOjj^HILB RKFLSCTING ON TBI 
DISTURBBO 8TATC OF TBI CONTINRKT ^Y ^>^^^A^. 

God's judgments are o^^TOvdi 
Through Europe's iavo\>xedL\wa.^» 
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And trembling Despots feel the rod^ 
And quail beneath His hand ; 
Thrones, Orowns, and Mitres all are los^ 
And nations reeling tempest-tost. 

God's dark prophetic Tcijl 

The nations did despise. 
But now they see the mystic sqroU 
Unfold before their eyes — 
J3istinct and clear, so dear indeed. 
And plain, that he who runs may read> 

The man of Sfn Supreme 

O'er king's and nations long. 
Usurping God's Most Holy name^ 
On his blasphemous throne — 
£jQ8laving millions in his chain. 
And trafficking in souls of men. 

But now, it seems he hath 

His Cup filled to the brim. 
And God's indignant fiery wra^b 
Is burning bright vnthin— 
His proud presumptuous arrogance 
Shall shortly meet its reqompence. 

For see the Fiend of war 

On yonder sulphurous cloud. 
Descending in his aerial car 
The harbinger of blood' — 
Ten thousand orphans long will moun^ 
jfire gentle |>eace to eartb Tet\im. 
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Hark, now the cry is heard 

Of war on every hand, 
Stem vengeance whets his flaming sword 
And marches through the land — 
His garments streaming red with gore, 
And rapine reigns from shore to shore. 

Now human blood shall ^ow 

In torrents full and free. 
The Angel pours his threefold woe 
Upon the land and sea — 
'Midst lamentations loud and deep 
Earth's ripen'd harvest Death shall reap. 

Convi^s'd the nations heave 

(And men may read their fate,) 
Like wild tumultuous ocean wave. 
Fit emblem of their state — 
:Till revolution's fearful whirl. 
Each tyrant from his throne shall hur). 

Oh, God, how great a debt 

We to thy mercy owe, 
That we are free from war as yet, 
From pinching famine too — 
^Continue, Lord, to bless onr land. 
And all our native shores defend. 

Thy Pestilence O stay. 

Restrain its fatal power. 
That it no more may waste by day, 
Nor silent midnight hour — 
Remove it. Lord, if sac^ \))k) ^^r^« 
^or impotent is humaxi idoXl^ 
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While we continue here 

In sight almost of death, 
May christian hope our spirits cheer^ 
And light our thorny path — 
Till life's perplexing journey past 
We reach our home in heaven at last. 



AN ACROSTIC. 
May the joys of a mother be voachsafed to thee. 
And thy children become all thou canst wish them to be. 
Round thy hearth and thy home in life's evening tide, 
Increasing the comforts of thy happy fireside ! 
O may these be thine, my dear faithful wife. 
Nor the sorrows of a mother embitter thy life ; 

Be it thine to enjoy, till the close of thy days. 

All the love of thy children, and thy fond husband's 

praise. 
In contentment and peace, which no discord knows,. 
Nor jarring to ruffle thy deserved repose. 



On Reading the Public Announcement, thai PRIZES 
would be given for the three best Essays, written by 
working men, on the benefits resulting to them, from 
the proper Observance of the Sabbath-Dag, 

" Must homy hands the pen of knowledge guide. 
To stem the torrent and repel the tide 
That threatens to invade the last retreat. 
Left to the sons of labour and oi ^^e«X.T* 
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Will none of influence nobly lead the way. 
And claim for labour's sons the Sabbath-day, 
Maintain their rights, uphold their just request. 
To have the Sabbath as a day of rest ? 

Ah ! did the wealthy, did the unthmking great. 
Reflect one hour on the poor workman's fate, 
Doom'd to incessant toil from day to day. 
His only recompense, his paltry pay. 

Denied by man what God hath freely given. 
One day each week to breathe the air of heaven. 
The Sabbath is his own ; from immemoriaJ time. 
It ever has been his by right divine. 

Shall averice seize this heaven-descended gift ? 
The last, the best, that grasping greed hath left. 
Shall honest toil surrender every right. 
And bow beneath the Soul-destroyer's might ? 

No ; wealth may triumph six days in the week. 
And selfishness grow fat upon our sweat. 
Bat Sabbath is our own, 'twas made for us, 
A weekly foretaste of our future bliss. 

We seek not thus to change man's earthly doom. 
We only ask this just, this precious boon. 
Then come ye generous, aid the workman's claim 
And give him time to rest his wearied frame. 

From toilsome life's incessant gaUing load, 
O give him time to commune with his God, 
One day each week from ^oxVd^ car^k ^^\.\\^^ 
" To hear of heaven and \eam >()a& 5rv| T 
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This day of rest a soothing infiuence leifT^s, 
Imparts fresh vigour to the workman's hands. 
And while he clasps his infants in bis arms. 
He feels bis humble home indeed has charms. 

O let biixr tben enjoy the sweets of life, 
His smiling infants, and his virtuous wife, 
To form their minds, to guide them in the road 
That leads to peace, the bosom of their God ! 



And when the Lord saw her, he had compassion on her, 
and said unto her^ Weep not. And he came and 
touched the bier ; and they that bare him stood still. 
And he said. Young man, I say unto thee, Arise. 
Luke, c. vii., v. 13 & 14. 

He closed his eyes on earthly cares. 

His transient journey done. 
Bathed in his widowed mother's tears. 

And he her only son. 

His soul bad winged its joyful way, 

.And fled to other realms ; 
Resigned his body to the clay. 

Corruption's prey — the prey of worms. 

The bope of her declining years 
•-* In Death's embrace was laid, 
The lonely widow's silent tears 
Bedewed bis dying bed. 

Sunk in the depths of woe's abyss. 
Her friends her loss deplore, 
And sympathize in her distre&a, 
3nt they could do no more. 
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The mournful group now move along, 
His friends support; the bier. 

Slowly advancing to the tomb, 
The mother too was there. 

The Friend of Mankind comes apace, 

Full in the funeral path. 
Restores the mother's broken peace, 

Recals her son from death. 

O, praise the Lord, His goodness praise^ 
Proclaim his wond'rous might ; 

His power the dead to life can raise. 
Can give the. blind their sight. 

Can heal the sick, restore the lame. 
Can cure the deaf and dumb ; 

Let every voice his love proclaim. 
To every kindred, every tongue. 



And Pharoah said unto Jacob, How old art thou ? 
Gbn. c. xlvii., V. 8. 

How old art thou, how old art thou ? 

Pharoah to Jacob said. 
When he beheld his wrinkled brow. 

His time-bleached hoary head. 

Unmoved before the stately king, 

In all his regal pride. 
The ancient Patriarch, caim, ^e;Te,tk^« 

In artless words replied. 
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A hundred full and thirty years. 

Thy servant now hath seen. 
Evil and few, and full of cares. 

My chequered days have been. 

Nor hath my seeming lengthened age. 

Unto the years attained, 
Which marked my Fathers' pilgrimage, 

But God hath me sustained. 

How old art thou ? how long hast thou 
Been gliding down life's stream ? 

Just ask thyself the question now. 
Indifferent tho' it seem. 

Jacob's experience, more than thine. 

Confirms the solemn truth. 
That vain are all concerns of time. 

To old age and to youth. 

You'll find this world a vale of tears. 
Till death shall close the scene, 

Tho' thou shouldst number Jacob's years, 
Or those his sires had seen. 

Pray Jacob's God to be thy friend 

Thro* life's perplexing ways, 
And he will spread his shelt'ring h&nd 

Around thee all thy days. 

Yet mark the early ages seen, . 

Inscribed on many a tomb, 
And prize the important now, nor dream 
Of length of years to come. 
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Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden 
and I will give you rest. Math. c. xi., v. 28, 

Haste, sinner, haste, to Jesas fly, 

With all thy guilty load 
Of countless sins of crimson dye, 

Return now to thy God. 

8e wise in time, instanter come. 

Hear God's inviting call ; 
He welcomes every wanderer home. 

And there is room for all. 



Eternal glory is the prize 

His love presents to you ; 
Let no vain doubtings ever rise, 

To cloud thy brightening view. 

'Tis offered now, now make it thine. 

Nor till to-morrow wait ; 
For one brief hour of fleeting time. 

May seal thy final fate. 

He asks no price, but only this, 
That thou thy heart would give. 

And bend thy stubborn will to His, 
And take the gift and" live. 

Take it, 'tis thine, 'tis freely given, ' 

No gift can be more free, 
*Tis free as is the air of heaven. 

For Jesus died for thee. 

Believe this truth, and thou shalt find 

A solid ground of rest ; 
No fears will then disturb tVi ^^^^* 

And peace shall fi\l t\iy \iT^^\.. 



♦ 
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This glorious triith as it appears. 

To faith's admiring eyes, 
Can quell the guiltiest sinner's fears. 

And raise him to the skies. 

To you is this salvation sent. 
Hear the entreating voice ; 

O come, e'er Mercy's day be spent. 
And in God's love rejoice. 



4h ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to every^ 
creature. Mark, c. xvi., v. 15. 

Go, Messengers of Peace, 

Thro' all the world abroad. 
Till Satan's power o'er men shall cease. 
And bring them back to God — 
Enlighten each benighted soul, 
•* And spread the truth from pole to pole.** 

Pispel the shades of night ; 
Bid ignorance depart ; 

Illumine with celestial light 

Each darkened erring heart ; 
Proclaim redeeming love to all) 
That dwell on this terrestrial balK 

Speak peace to dying men. 

That peace which life can give ;, 
Expound the simple gospel plan. 

Believe, and ye shalT live ! " , 

With earnest voice to sinners cry, 
O, tarn ye, turn, why will ye dVe*^ 
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Go to the snowy waste 

Of Greenland's cold domain, 
Where winter rears his ice-crowned crests 
And holds his dreary reign : 
Thro' all the cheerless frigid zone 
The love of God to men make known. 4 



I, 



Go to the fertile plains 

Of India's sultry clime, V 

Where darkest superstition reigns 
And mystic arts combine. 
The soul in ignorance to bind. 
And subjugate immortal mind« 

Go to the South Sea Isles, 

And on each sunny beach, 
• Where Nature sheds her loveliest smiles* 
Forgiving mercy preach, 
And spread the news from shore to shore^ 
Till heathen worship be no more. 

Go to the land of Ham, 
Till Canaan's long doom'd race 

Shall own the God adored by Shem, 

And Japheth's Lord embrace ; 
To every tribe, of every name. 
Salvation's joyful news proclaim. 

Go to the toil-worn slave. 

For liberty athirst, — 
Reveal the Arm that's strong to save. 
And all his fetters burst ; 
laspire within his injxured'bte^sX. 
The hope of Heaven, a HeaNexL ol x^'aX. 
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Yours is an arduous task. 

Yet what have you to fear ? 
In heavenly sunshine you may bask 
For Grod is ever near ; • 
At home, abroad, on sea, or land. 
He'll guide you by a Father's hand. 



VERSES ON THB SHORES op the DEAD SEA. 

Reluctant old Lot to the mountain had fled, 

From the cursed abode of the vile. 
By the hand of the Angel the good man was led. 

All nature was smilling the while. 

In a moment fierce fire the serene sky rends. 

And thousands on thousands are slain. 
Offended Jehovah in judgment descends. 

And destroys th' cities of th' plain. 

Whilst indulging in lust and unhallowed desire. 

In the midst of their sensual mirth. 
Consumed in His wrath by the vengeance of fire. 

Blotted out from the face of the earth. 

Where Gomorah and Sodom in splendour once stood^ 
Rolls the Dead Sea's- dark sullen wave, 

Devoured by the fire, submerged by the flood. 
Its dark waters now cover their grave. 

Their souls summoned thus to God's righteous bar. 

Sad finish to riotous mirth, 
Tlieir bones laid to rot with the weaponft oC war^' -^S 
The £r8t e'er unsheatlied upon t«r\\x. 



r 
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On this doom'd fatal soil the first battle was fought. 
When the glittering sword and the spear 

Were baptized in blood, and near this same spot 
Wild war shall close his career. 

The Demon of War, war here shall dispatch, 

All the weapons that ever shed blood. 
The Bomb, the Rocket, the Artillery's match. 

Shall be quenched in a red-reeking flood. 

Here God in His fury the Wine-press shall tread 

Of His wrath till the vats overflow. 
And the Tyrants of earth shall tremble in dread. 

And howl in unutterable woe. 

Those tyrants whose pride the fair earth hath curs'd. 
And crimson'd its green fields with gore. 

Shall fall with their thrones without hope to the dust. 
And their place shall know them no more. 

Their disciplin'd armies shall never prevail , 

Against the Omnipotent's sword. 
Every arm of flesh shall utterly fail. 

In that terrible day of the Lord. 

And legions on legions in battle array. 

Whom danger could never appal. 
When the Lion of Judah comes up to the prey 

Like the mown grass in thousands shall fall. 

The mnsket and bayonet, rifle, and lance. 

With others as deadly as they, 
jtod harrors unnumber'd, nnnam'd, t^t^ ^e^q^ksms^ 

Tbe carnage of that dreadW d«Y. 
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When slaughter Unequaird the birds shall invite 

To feed on the bodies of men, 
And the beasts of the field at that terrible fight 

Shall be gorged with the blood of the slain. 

In the Valley of Saveh, by this dismal shore. 
The last armies of earth shall contend. 

And the last sword be drawn, and the last cannon roar. 
At the terrible " Time of the End:* 

The Lord He is God, His word is supreme. 

His judgments on earth to fulfil. 
In the Vale of Decision his power shall be seen. 

Performing in war all his will. 

Hark ! the conflict is past ! the battle is won ! 

The nations succumb to His rod, 
All the Kingdoms of earth are merg'd into one. 

That one is the Kingdom of God. ^^<;:b^ 




ON THE - ^ 

DEATH OF THE AUTHOR'S MOTHER, 

WHO DIED IN EDINBURGH, 15tH DECEMBER 1814, 
AGED 62 TEARS. 



Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright; for the end uf 
ikat man is peace. Psalm xxxvii. v. 37. 



Oh how peaceful ! how serene ! 

Was thy last, thy closing scene ; 

LIk& a fiammer setting sun, • ^r .^ 

When his> daily course is xxm. , ' ^'"^V 
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Heavenly Messengers of Peace, 
Bade thy pains — thine anguish cease ; 
Bade thee quit thy mortal clay. 
Whispered thee to come away. 

Methinks I see thee softly sighing. 
Without a pang or struggle dying ; 
Calmly hushed the final strife. 
And by death escape to life. 

Borne on Angels* wings of love. 
To the Heavenly Courts above. 
Shall I o'er thy body weep, 
That in Jssus fell asleep ? 

Yes ! — I will submissive mourn. 
Nature's finest cords are torn ! 
More than Father, Sister, Brother, — 
Kindest Friend, thou wert — My Mother. 



ON THE 

DEATH OF EBENEZER ARCHIBALD, 

A BELOVED SON OF THE AUTHOR, WHO DIED AFTER A FEW 
days' sickness, ON JUNE 6, 1851. AGED 7 YEARS. 

Sleep on, dear child, and take thy rest ; 

No pains nor sickness now 
Will e'er disturb thy gentle breast. 

Or cloud thy lovely brow. 

Deeply I feel the painful stroke 

Omnipotence hath given. 
The gentlest lamb in my de^x ^^^ 

U called away to Heaven. 
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Sweet-tempered child, thy tender frame 

Ne*er felt correction's rod. 
Thy gentle soul, pure as it came, 

Returned as pure to God. 

Borne early o'er life's troubled wave> 
To shores where all are blest ; 

Now mould'ring in thy little grave, 
In hope, thy ashes rest. 

A dreary blank my loss hath left 

Among my little boys, 
For, Oh ! I feel as if bereft 

Of all my earthly joys. 

Tho' long my loss will painful prove, 

It makes the pain less sore 
To know thou'rt safe in realms of love, 

To suffer pain no more. 

Oh ! may my little darling band 

Be God's peculiar care, 
Tin we shall reach that happy land, 

And meet our Eben there. 



ON THE SAME. 

My grief, no language may express 

No outward symbol show ; 
Deep sighs and groans mark my distress, 

Yet tears refuse to flow. 

For, Oh ! how dreadful was the stroke. 

How dire the storm of woe ; 
That o'er my heart in angm&li \>toke ' 
When Ebbn was laid low. 
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So full of life and buoyant health. 

So -happy and so gay, 
When death unlook'd for, as by stealth. 

Snatched my sweet flower away. 

With many a deep heart-rending groan. 
Known but to thee, O God ! 

I gave him back, dear treasured loan. 
So brief a time bestowed. 

And while I mourn my lovely boy. 
Laid low in death's dark gloom. 

Temper my grief with holy joy, 
And gild the cheerless tomb. 

For dust to dust must still return. 

Yet only for a time ; 
And while submissively I mourn. 

I wish not to repine. 

I know his far more precious part. 

His dear immortal soul. 
Dearer to me than my own heart. 

Has reached the wished-for goal. 

And thou wilt keep thy watchful eyes, 

Upon his mould'ring dust, 
Till thou shalt bid. the dead arise. 

And death resign his trust ; 

O ! how my heart exults to see. 

Afar the promised land, 
. When death shall set my spirit free, 
To join the happy band. 
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There I shall see, O glorious sight. 
Arrayed in holy charms. 

My little Eben pure and bright. 
And clasp him in my arms. 



ON THE SAME. 
And hast thou bade the world farewell, 

B^oved Boy, 
And gone where Saints and Angels dwells 

In unmixed joy ? 
Thy gentle spirit soon hath sought 
A holier home, a happier lot. 
Than thou could'st here on earth have got. 

My gentle Eben. 

But, oh ! thy death hath sunk me low 
, ' In grief's abyss, 

O'erwhelmed my soul in deepest Voe, 

And dire distressi. 
My grief for thee knows no restraint ; 
No language may my anguish paint. 
For oh ! my very soul doth faint. 

My gentle Eben. 

My heart was so bound up in thee. 

My dear fond Child, 
No comfort now remains for me — 

All joy is spoiled— 
Tm like a ship that long has striven 
With stormy seas and tempest driven. 
With rudder lost and canvas rivew. 

My gentVelRBiM;,. 
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Nor can my wounded bleeding heart 
Taste joy again, 
Till we shall meet, no more to part. 

Thou matchless gem. 
All that thy Father's hopes required. 
All that thy Mother's love desired. 
All, that all good men have admired. 
Was gent]e Eben. 

So happy, humble, meek and kind, 

In all thy ways. 
No words that ever I can find 

May speak thy praise. 
Thou wert a source of pure delight ; 
But, ah ! how soon thy sun so bright 
Hath set in darkest shades of night. 

My gentle Eben. 
I see thy little empty bed 

With fell despair. 
For, oh ! the happy spirit's fled 

That slumber'd there. 
That little crib I made for you. 
But since thou bade the world adieu. 
It ever doth my grief renew. 

My gentle Eben. 
It matters not how I employ 

My thoughts or time, 
Thou still art with me, dear-loved Boy, 

As if still mine% 
Thy sweet voice still sounds in my ears, 
And to my sight, tkou^k toccw ^\JcL\Ras.i.^ 
Yet etill thy lovely lotm ^Yd^'ui^^ 

1^7 ^'Wi^'^'^^'*'^- 
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How cheerless now, my once-blythe hearth , 
Gem of my home : 

Thou wert the very soul of mirth, 

But that has flown. 

Oh !, how shall e'er my pen describe 

The dreary blank at my fireside. 

Since thou art gone, my secret pride, 
My gentle Eben. 

Although sometimes a smile may light 

My tear- worn eyes. 
Yet soon, alas ! it takes its flight. 

And yields to sighs. 
Tho' months have pased since thou did'st go. 
Yet sighs and tears but faintly show 
The depth of my abiding woe. 

My gentle Eben. 
Each little relic I will take, 

All that was thine. 
And keep and treasure for thy sake. 

And call them mine. 
Thy little trousers lately bought, 
Thy little home-made Sunday coat. 
And all, even to thy toy boat. 

My gentle Eben. 
Though now from mortal sight concealed. 

In the cold ground. 
Yet more than all that is revealed. 

Thy soul hath found. 
Thine was a short, a flowery road. 
That hd thee to that bleat abode. 
Where, after death, we meet V\t\i Go^, 

My gentle E.B«K. 
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Beloved Boy, thou art not lost — 

This stays my mind — 

Thou only left thy mortal dust. 

To be refined. 

In glorious radiance smiling mild. 

In holy beauty undefiled, 

I yet shall meet with thee, my Child, 
My gentle Eben. 

This blessed hope, this sure belief. 

Uplifts my head. 
When sunk in lowest depths of grief, 

And makes me glad. 
Then farewell dear departed shade. 
Thy lovely form, still undecayed. 
Shall live, nor from my memory fade. 

My gentle Eben. 
Till I shall close my eyes in death, ' 

(That soon may be,) 
Sure faith and hope shall light my path 

To heaven and thee. 
Whatever trials, by God's decree. 
May still on earth be waiting me. 
Yet soon in glory I shall see 

My gentle Ebbn. 

By this my heart is reconciled 

To bear the pain. 
Of parting thus, my dear sweet Child, 

To meet again. 
When all my mortal powers decay. 
My nuisom'd soul »hri\ W\ix^\\& ^wj , 
^ To realms of everla&ting day. 

And genWe^^^^- 
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ON THE SAME. 
Written a year after his death. 

Overwhelmed with sorrow, and bowed down with grief. 
And time does not soothe, nor my deep anguish 
deaden. 

Yet the promise of God to my soul brings relief, 
It speaks of my home^ and my dear gentle Ebbn. 

When Iheard of thy death my spirit forsook me. 

Till hope sent from Heaven my bosom did gladden. 

And told me, that Jesus, who loved thee and took thee 

» 

Would yet call me home to my dear gentle Ebbn. 

My dear gentle child, my sweet opening blossom, 
How soon did thy beauty fall drooping and fading, 

.Dost thou know the sad blank thou hast left in my 
bosom ? 
Dost thou hear me lament thee my dear gentle Ebbn. 

Dost thou know thy fond father in sore anguish hath 
Felt the pangs of his soul's most bitter upbraiding. 

Self-accused of not seeing the approach of death. 
And leaving thy bedside, my dear gentle Ebbn. 

But the shepherd who gathers the lambs with his arms^ 
Stood by thee in love while life was fast ebbing. 

In His bosom he carried thee, calmed death's alarms. 
And bore thee to heaven, my dear gentle Ebbn. 

Long, long, I ha dwandered, far, far from my God, 
RegardleBs of Hell, and of Heaven unheeding. 
Till arrested in Jove by His sharp c\va«\.^xiai^TQ4^ 
Iwoumed my past t^ourse, and \3ae d^a\\x ol^ 
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But thy death, my dear child, to my soul has been 
blest — 

My soul that from God had been hourly receding — 
Despising the message in love often addressed. 

Till in judgment He took my dear gentle Ebbn. 

From the gloom of the grave — ^from its dew^-spangled 
sod, 

A still solemn voice not in vain is how pleading. 
Being dead he yet speaketh, and speaks as from God, 

I turn at the call of my dear gentle Ebek. 

And in humble submission I bow to the rod. 

While a feeling of peace my breast is pervading, 

I respond to the call, •* Prepare to meet thy God," 
That sounds from the tomb of my dear gentle Ebbn. 

I am dead to the world, its enchantment is gone. 
Its loveliest scenes have a dark gloomy shading. 

But my thoughts soar on high to my blood-purchased 
home. 
To Jbsus my Saviour and dear gentle Ebbn. 

Undeserving of heaven— richly meriting hell. 
Yet for me, Jbsus died, and is now interceding. 

He has pwd my full ransom, for ever FU dwell 
In the realms of love, with my dear gentle Ebbn. 



LINES 
prbsbntbd along with a bible as a nbw-tbar's 

GIFT TO A FRIBND. 

Year rolls on yeaF, like wave on wave, 
Horryiog us onvrard to Wi^ ^w^^, 
Adown life's rapid ^tteam. 







ae TQcrs <ar mme, 

f our path 

r\e ^or's ^VHB. Ves ere *tb done 
W* m^ W wii tie dead. 

' dear. 
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tU^ SKmi Book I ^xre ; 
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V^tf: ^«£L aKTKC »£ dona tlie nnnd. 
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And there the everlasting truth 

Is dressed m simple goise^ 
To guide the wayward, thoughtless youth, 
And make the foolish wise. 

O, then, give heed, and earnest read 

Its sacred pages o'er : 
Attentive scan kind Mercy's plan, 
But banish critic lore. 

Through it your thoughts shall sore on high, 
Beyond the blue ethereal sky, 

Where saints and angels dwell ; 
And it shall teach thee how to shun. 
The fair bewitching ways of sin. 

That leads direct to Hell. 
Through it upon the soul shall flow. 

In life's dark stormy day, 
A peace the world cannot bestow. 
And cannot take away. 

It will impart unto the heart, 

A hope which never dies. 

Of endless joy, without alloy — 

Of bliss beyond the skies. 

And there, my dear, for ever more, 
Our gracious God we will adore. 

Through never ending days ; 
And there, with sweet angelic art. 
We'll tune the heavenly flowing harp. 

To our Redeemer's praise. 
Who burst the bands of death and hell. 

And rose at Heaven's coTnuv^x^di^ 
That our blood-ransomed ao\x\a ia\^\. ^'^^^ 
On high at God's right \iMid, 
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We there shall raise seraphic lays. 
With Heaven's celestial choir ; 

And sing His love, enthron'd above. 
When rolling years shall be no more> 



ON THE DEATH OF A YOUNG FRIENIX 

No more by anxious cares oppress'd 

Toss'd on life's stormy wave ; 
From life's vain struggle, sunk to rest. 

So early in the grave. 

So full of hope, so young in years. 

Cut off* from life so soon,, 
A loving husband pours his tears 

And sorrows o'er thy tomb. 

Thy morning sun so long obscur'd^ 
Seem'd bright'ning up to fairer day. 

And happier scenes, all but secur'd. 
To chase thy cares away. 

But all thy hopes, in one short week. 

And day-dreams fled away, 
Left him to mourn his loss — to weep 

Upon thy lifeless clay. 

And now embrac'd by Death's cold arms^ 

Thy beauteous fabric lies, 
Faded and blighted all thy charms, 

And dim thy sparkling eyes. 

Thy youthful form — thy beauty rare, 

Consigned to Death's abode, }^ 

Projclaima to all — thougli young wci^ i^vi, j 

"Prepare to meet thy God.'* ' ) 
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ON THE SAME. 

Farewell my lovely youthful friend. 
Thy cares thy pains are at an end. 

Thy suflTrings now are past : 
Thy weary journey now is done. 
Thy transient course through life is run. 
And thou art gone to rest. 
Holy angels round thy pillow 

Watch'd thy farewell parting breath. 
In their heav'nly arms to bear thee 

From the pains and pangs of death 
To realms of peace — where sorrows cease. 

And sickness is unknown. 
To join the praise — which seraphs raise 
Round thy Redeemer's throne. 

May He who gave thee form and breath 
Grant that thy early peaceful death 

May to my soul be blest : 
Though now I'm strong in youthful bloom, 
I, too, may fill an early tomb. 
For I'm no more than dust. 
O may I keep my end in view. 

And ponder well my ways. 
Resign myself to Jesus through 

The remnant of my days. 
Then we shall meet — and oh ! how sweet. 

On heav'nly Canaan's shore. 
To hush my fears — and dry my tears. 
And part again no more. 
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THE BOY'S DREAM. 

Oh, I have had a pleasing dream. 

While sound asleep last night. Mamma, 

A vision, rather, it would seem. 

Which filled me with delight, Mamma. 

My fittle brother Archy came. 

And climbed upon my bed, Mamma, 

I felt a thrilling through my frame. 

And heard him say, dad! dad! Mamma ; 

Just as he did when he was here. 

A partner in my mirth. Mamma, 
But lovelier now, and far more fair 

Than any child on earth Mamma. 

And there he stood with wings unfurled 
A beauteous Seraph- boy. Mamma, 
- Then fled with me to yon bright world 
Where all is love and joy. Mamma. 

A moment took us far beyond 

Yon star-bespangled sky. Mamma, 
Far, far from earth's remotest bound 

To heaven's bright gates on high, Mamma. 

Soon as we cleared earth's dark confines, 

1 banished all my fears. Mamma, 
And heard the sweet harmonious chimes, 

The music of the Spheres^ Mamma. "-■ 

With one united song of praise 
The £elda of space resound, Mamma, 
And all creation seems a blaze -.^ 

Of glory, all around, Mamm«i, S 
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Here comets burn, and planets roll. 
In lines of glorious light. Mamma. 

And one idea fills the soul 

Of God's great power and might. Mamma. 

Myriads of worlds their courses run. 
In orbits large and small, Mamma, 

"Each round its own appointed sun, 
And order shines in all, Mamma. 

I looked with awe-struck, wondering gaze 
Upon each flaming orb, Mamma, 

And raised my thoughts in silent praise 
To Heaven's Eternal Lord, Mamma ; 

And, oh ! my rapture was complete 
. As higher still we flew. Mamma, 
While countless worlds rolled at our feet. 
And heaven was fuU in view. Mamma. 

The pearly gates wide open flew 

To let us pass within. Mamma, 
Andy oh ! such glories met our view 

As we surveyed the scene. Mamma. 

Eternal Spring and Summer blend 
Their beauties all in one. Mamma, 

In one bright day which knows no end. 
For darkness there is none, Mamma. 

But, I cannot describe the scene. 

Nor aU I saw relate. Mamma, 
ibr heaven is far too grondi «l ^i^ci^m^. 

For human tongue too ^e«X.>^«BMSs^' 
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I saw sweet Eben, gentle boy, 

My father's dear-loved child. Mamma, 

And, Oh ! with what enraptured joy 
I met his smile so mild Mamma. 

No sickness now, nor tears bedim 
His lovely sunny face. Mamma, 

Oh ! I should like to dwell with him 
For ever in yon place. Mamma. 

Sweetly and swiftly o'er his harp 
His fingers moved along. Mamma, 

With music's soft inspiring art, 
And Jesus was his song. Mamma, 

He sang of Jesus — and his face 

Beamed bright with holy love. Mamma, 

While he described the matchless grace 
His finished work did prove. Mamma. 

Gethsemane, and each dreadful pang 
Of «oul*convulsed distress. Mamma, 

And Calvary's Cross, where Jesus hung/ 
To open heaven for us. Mamma. 

He bore oyr world's sin — fearful load — 
Till he expired in woe. Mamma, 

To reconcile the world to God 

His precious blood did flow. Mamma. 

Nor Heaven, nor could the earth behold 
His agonizing doom Mamma, 
For all creation stood appalled 
In universal gloom Mamma, 
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And now God's law is magnifiedj 
For, in our room he bled. Mamma, 

And every claim is satisfied 

By Him our living Head, Mamma« 

This was his song — ^I heard no more — 
And now I ^edn would weep, Mamma, 

For some one knocked at the door 

And waked me from my sleep. Mamma. 

But as you know much more than I 
Of this delightful theme. Mamma, 

Do, teach my mind to soar on high 
And realise my dream, Mamma. 



THE EPISTLE OF EBER TO ADAMAURA. 

It hath seemed good unto me, to write unto thee, 
to put thee in remembrance, how that in times past, I 
often journeyed by the way of the sea coast, in much 
heaviness and weariness of the flesh, by reason of 
manifold infirmities. 

And how I often came unto thee, in mnxh. anguish 
of body, my spirit being troubled and groaning within 
me, because of the weakness of the flesh ; 

Also, how I joyed and rejoiced with thee, when 
we were visited with times of refreshing ; wiien the 
Spirit of Daniel * was poured out before us, and into 
us, according to the measure each had desired, and 
were thereby strengthened mightily. 

I write not these things unto thee that I might 
glory, for what am I that I should glory in any thing 
pertaining to the flesh ? 



The Pr/eat of the Temple of 2.u\\\ m lic\u\c«.. 
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But contrarivide, thiit I might be hamble» and 
mortify the deeds done in my stomach, if peradven- 
ture I may build up and strengthen my earthly ta- 
bernacle. , 

For to this end, do I mortify the flesh, denjring 
myself what 1)9 pleasant to the t^tt, putting toy body 
under and bringing it iilto sabiection onto the Spirit 
of Science, if by this means I may attain unto better 
health. 

For I would not have you ignorant of the manifold 
afflictions I have suffered, and am still suffering from 
the slowness of my st6mach to peirfofm its functions, 
deeming the benefits conferred upon it as of no aceount, 
and bringing tribulation and anguish upon me. 

And knowing, that in times past, thou receivedst 
good from the i^e of certain Bitters, and didst desire 
of me, while I was yet with thee, to take a little for 
my stomach's sake. 

Send, therefore, I beseech thee, by one of the 
brethren, the handwriting of the recipe that t may 
get the medicine here ; or thou mayest thyself pr^are 
it, and all thy costs and charges wUl I pay. 

And now, brother, how feureth it with tbee ? art 
thou in prosperity } I rejoice : art thou in adversity ? 
care not for it, for the days are evil. 

Ahd, I pray thee» givie all diligence in the Cialling 
whei^edhto thou art called, and make thy Hg^t so 
shine before men that thou mayest put to silenct 
the gainsayings of wicked men and traducers ; who, 
if thou give occasion, shall wax bold in thekr aieciis^ 
ti&Ds, wherein they accuse thee b^meless. . ^ 

Yet not that I judge thee \mto condemnatioiiy fyk^ 
I ana persuaded thou art guill\e«&, ^ ^^^ <s^«^'Mtf» 
Bcience also beareth thee Yritikeaa. 
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Bat I would, that ye give none occasion, unto any, 
eapedally to those of the Queen's household, to open 
a door of utterance against thee, whereby they may 
«peak evil of thee falsely. 

But have compassion on the wayfEU'ing man, and 
the Btranger entering within thy gates, sitting in 
darkness, and make thy light shine down upon them, 
so that they shall praise thee in thine own borders, 
and beyond the river and in all the region round about. 

Finally, farewell ! I send this by the hand of 

F , my boy and fellow-labourer, whom I charge 

thee to receive as a brother, that thou mayest hear 
from his mouth of all that hath befallen us in our 
joumeyings in the south, and of our entering into the 
Temple* and the synagogues of the people, on the 
Sabbath-day. 

D , also a fellow-labourer, saluteth thee ; who 

was some time unprofitable, as thou also wast, when 
ye sold yourselves to work iniquity, serving the Princes 
of this world, lending yourselves to deeds of violence, 
and the shedding of blood for hire and reward ; but 
now are ye restored to the commonwealth, bemg 
bought with a price. 



Written at Dunedin, by Eher to Adamaura, keeper of 

the Lamps in Bemicia, and carried thither by F , 

in the third year of the Reign of King Hesek, 



* The Temple of the Muses on the Borders of Bemicia. 
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THE HEBREW MANUSCRIPT OF DAVID : 

IN METRE. 

The first year Cee-ef-D» did reign, 

Of the line of David son. 
Great changes 'mong the peo]^ oaine» 

And wondoroiiB works #^re done. 

They said, the horse well not bestride. 

Nor in the chariot sit. 
But on the wings of wind we'll ride. 

Send messages by lightning quick. 

Then, from Dmiedin's ancient towers, 

They forthwith made a way. 
By Joppa's shore, to Tweed's fair bowers, 

A pleasant road made they. 

A five-stringed instrument by the road. 

They set on posts on high ; 
Diminished distance to a nod. 

The twinkling of an eye. 

Then engines great, of mighty strength 

And swiftness, they did frame. 
And carriages, a goodly length. 

And sat within the same. 

They laughed to scorn the horseman's skill ; 

Dispised the horse's speed ; 
They curbed the elements at will ; 

Nor horses' strength did need. 

But many elders, old and grey. 

And women not a few> 
Heid up their baada Viv uA ^tca^ « 
And wist not ^rbat to do. 
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For they inclined not in their hearts 

To follow wisdom's ways. 
Contented with the jog-trot arts, 

That ruled in former days. 

The men of understanding g^eat. 
Looked on such folk with pity. 

And fixed themselves within the gate. 
In midst of their own city. 

Their engines great went rushing forth. 

Like water o'er a rock. 
To East and West, and South and North, 

And spew'd forth fire and smoke. 

The people shouted loud and long. 

And made a joyful noise ; 
The King descended from his throne. 

And shared the people's joys. 

Their wond'rous works and labours then 

Had met their just rewards ; 
The King appointed valiant men 

To be his chosen Guards. 

He also choose some of the band 

To bear rule over others. 
And charged them all, by strict command. 

To live as friends and brothers. 

A certain man among the Guards, 
Who was a Gideonite, 
Had tboaght to win the King's Tegwcd* 
^y his uncommon height. 
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He proudly thought he had a claim 
To hold the chief command, 

And said unto the Chamberlain, 
Who, 'fore the King did stand — 

I should be chief, without dispute. 
And urg'd his claim full well ; 

The Chamberlain refused his suit— 
His haughty count'nance fell. 

Then straightway to his home he went. 
With garments rent and torn ; 

In ashes sat within his tent. 
And grievously did mourn. 

Now, after many days were spent 

In unavailing grief, 
He to the Feast of Trumpets went. 

In hopes to find relief. 

He took his trumpet in his hand. 
And many a blast did blow ; 

He let the people of the land 
His pride and folly know. 

He sought the chief seat, and was bent. 

In pride, to fill the chair ; 
But all the folk, with one consent. 

Did put another there. 

His spirit sank, his heart was sad. 

And he was sore distress'd. 
Bat after he had broken \>Te»A, 

He felt himself refre^'d. 
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Jfle freely did the wine cup drain. 

Until his brain was fired. 
And brongll^ his spirit back again. 

And thought himself inspired. 

His great mouth then he open'd wide, 

(It was exceeding large,) 
And many a torrent in full tide. 

Of nonsense did discharge. 

The people marvel'd, and they said, 
And look'd with grief on Gideon), 

" Wisdom hath left his heart and head. 
His understanding's gone." 

But they were seiz'd with fear at length. 
For he was fierce and strong, 

And threatened to show forth his strength 
Of arms, as well as tongue. 

The Wise Men fearing a fierce war. 

And tumult in the night, 
Resolv'd to soothe, as better far, 

Than with the fool to fight. 

Though in a morter thou shouldst bray. 
And pound him down to dust ; 

His folly wont depart, said they. 
But cling to him it must* 

Thus they subdued the threatened fight. 
And peace did then ensue ; 
Remov'd the pause of aU aSbi{^t— 
Appeaa'd his anger too. 
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Now when this noisy feast was 6'er, 

He harden'd did his heart : 
Became more haughty than before. 

And tried a higher part. 

He favoor soaght before the King, 

And in his servants' sight, 
This weakness, strange as it may seem. 

Was his snpreme ddight. 

He thought that he might gun applai 
A name that would not fade. 

And intrigu'd till he chang'd the laws. 
The King in judgment made. 

For he was proud and ignorant — 

Presumptuous too was he ; 
On empty show his mind was bent. 

And vain as vain can be. 

Egyptian learning, famed of yore. 

He knew not in the least ; 
Nor studied was in prophets' lore. 

Or wisdom of the East. 

Yet, notwithstanding, a decree 

Came from the chief Scribe's hand ; 

The oldest man did never see. 
Its like within the land. 

This decree bore a binding clause. 
That chang'd it should be never. 

Bat like the Medea, and Yem-wi^ \^^%» 
It would abide Cot e\ct. 



The people murmar'd and complain'd^ 
When they the new law read ; 

Their fdry scarce could be restrain'd. 
And in their wrath they said — 

" Let us arise, and in our might. 
Put down this strange man's sway ; 

Well stone to death this Gideonite — 
With stones we will him slay." 

But he escaped and fled with fear. 

And terror in his breast. 
And wander'd to a province near, 

And tarried by the Esk. 

Within the court of th' Governor's house. 
He communed with the Scribe, 

And tried his feelings to arouse. 
And win him to his side. 

Himself he greatly did extol. 

In many pompous words ; 
And magnified himself o'er all. 

The King's house and his Guards. 

He said that wisdom did belong 

Abundantly to him. 
And understanding dear and strong. 

Above the Chamberlain. 

Who cried to him for help, for lo, 
Hisjadgment was so weak. 
The work the King had bade Yum do. 
^e could not overtake. 
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" But qtiickly to his help I came. 

With my enlightened mind. 
And taught him how a law to frame. 

That would the people bind. 

A decree I did cause him write" — 

Simple and plain to all. 
And place it in the people's sight. 
In the Lamp-keeper's hall. 

The people murmured and rebelled. 

When they the decree read ; 
And doubtless me they would have killed^ 

Had I not quickly fled. 

I've labour*d long, and struggl'd hard. 

To put the people right ; 
And this at last is my reward. 

Their envy, hate, and spite." 

Then rising to a higher strain. 

In which mock grandeure shone,-*- 

Exclaim'd, " I'll guard no Common Train, 
But the King's Mail alone." 

Before the King came to his throne. 

The Princes said to me. 
That I should rule the Guards among. 

And Captain of them be. 

But he did lie unto the Scribe, 

And of the Chamberlain, ^ 

He Msely spake, and dvd d!&Tvd&, 

One of the best of men. 
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He fail'd not in the work, the Kmg 

Had given him to do ; 
Nor cried for help in any thing* 

And this vain Gideon knew. 

But Gideon's evil counsel took. 

By a g^evious mischance. 
Which in his way did prove a rock 

Of stumbling, and offence. 

Now 'twas the sixth day of the week, 

And all his time confined. 
By weighty matters of the state. 

Which occupied his mind. 

He on the morrow a journey went, 
Along their new formed way. 

To the House of one o'the name of Grant, 
A friendly vi^it to pay. 

He took two Guards to guard his Train, 
Who spake to him by the way. 

In a firm and convincing strain. 
About the new decree. 

His eyes were opened, and he saw. 
That mischief had been done ; 

That Gideon's most infamous law, 
Had done good unto none. 

Save to himself ^one, and he. 
Was ^ieved to the heart. 
Vain Gideon's selfishness to sec,— 
■His canning craft and art. 
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Confusion in the City reigned. 
While he remained away ; 

And lamentation unrestrained. 
Was heard the live-long day. 

Some sat lamenting in their tent. 

In sorrow and dismay. 
Nor to the Congregation went. 

Though it was Sabbath-day. 

Now, on the first day of the week. 
The Chamberlain retum'd. 

He soon did to the people speak. 
And solaced those that moum'd. 

For he was of a tender heart. 
And justice lov'd and truth ; 

He tried the utmost of his art. 
The griev'd in heart to soothe. 

To me he said, " O people look ! 

That justice be maintain'd. 
And I'll bk)t from the Stotute-book 

The Ifiw which Gideon fram'd." 

The people shouted loud and long. 

And made a joyful noise ; 
The Chamberlain joined in the song. 

And shared the people's joys. 

Now Gideon witness'd all that pass'd. 

And in a furious rage 
He took himsdf a'vvay «X \sa\.« 

And fled to Fu«Hiib 'ftnii^^^. 




I APPENDIX. 

V ' 

NOTE TO THE AUTHOJl. 

,. Sir William Go-Liglitly's compliments to the Rail- 
way Labom'er. 

Enclosed, is a list of " Printer's errors," which Sir 
William regrets should have occm-ed in his office ; his 
foreman is, however, the responsible party, and he will 
be dealt with accordingly. 

The list will be attached by the binder in the usual 
way, at the end of the book. 

Sir William wishes to be informed, whether the 
letters T. K. R., which occur so frequently in the 
Labourer's MS's. represent the words. The King Rot- 
tenbottom, and if so, suggests, that instead of the 
single letters, the words be printed in full. 

Edinburgh, August 1S65. 



ERRATTA. 

Page 27 verse 36, for first of the week, read first 
day of the week. 

Page 31, 3d verse, for flimsey, read flimsy. 
Page 35, bottom line, for they blue, read the blue. 
'.' ^Piige 37, 2d verse, third line, for when read with. 

Page 39, 2d verse, third line, for ordained, read 
ordered. 
Affe 55, 4th verse, for averice, read wwic^. 
-Ra^e 75, 2d verse, sixth line, for \t«tdft, readX^^. 



